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FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH. 


BY A. H. B, 





In God's green acre, when the year was young, 
With many « tear we bore him to his rest; 

No fume or glory his by worldlings sung, 
But—of all earthly monuments the best— 


Ashrine within the grateful loving hearts 
Of those he xadded with his heart and hand, 
Of those to whom his faithful, noble soul 
Brought comfort when grim Death was in 
the land. 


And so he died, a marty: in the cause 
Of Christian love, who, soothing others’ woe, 
Neer thought of self, but fearless moved 
amidst [laid low 
Those scenes of Death, till Death himself 


More hero he—oh, nobler, braver far 

Than they who on the battle fleld seek fame! 
His deeds ave written in a thousand hearts, 

A thousand voices ever bless his name, 


THE RUBY RING. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “DORA THRONE,” “AT 





WAR WITH HERSELF,”’ “‘A GOL 


DEN DAWN,” ETO., ETC. 





CHAPTER XII.—(CONTINUED ) 

HE must bave heard bis footsteps, for 

N she turned to ses who the Intruder 

was; and then she smiled a bewitch- 
ing swile, 
tiful eyes then; despite her blond lovebi- 
ness, they were dark as night, lerge and 
lustrous—eyes such as he had never seen 
before. The thought came to bim, ‘This 
ia the woman I ought to bave married.”’ 

She advanced to meet bim with a smile, 

“You are Sir Carlos Carew,” she eaid; 
“I know you by your portrait in the 
picture gallery.”’ 

“Aud you are Lady Gladys Kerr.” 

“And a very fortunate Lady Gladys 
too’ she replied laughingly, to be in this 
beautiful spoton so fair a morning, Of 
all the mornings in the year, I think these 
of April are the aweetest. 

He walked tothe stone balustrade where 
she had been leaning, and looked upon 


He saw the glory of her beau- | 
ye ane a home. 
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thescense on which she had looked—tbo | 


noble trees, the pictaresque grounds, the | 


gleaming water of the mere. How fair 
and bright it all was! Ab, whata sbadow 
he had brought upon his house! At that 
mo:nent he loathed himself for what be 
had done, 


Lady Gladys gave bim little time for bis | 


miserable thoughts; she was greatly inter- 
ested in Firholme, Sie wanted 
in whose reign the house bad been built, 
What distinguished personages bad visited 


to know | 
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| He looked up at the sound of approach- 


ing footsteps, Lady Carew was walking 
down the terrace with some letters in her 
hand. She smiled at seeing the two to 
gether, Could it be possibile that the de- 
sire of her heart coula be granted ? 


‘Carlos, here are some letters for you,”’ 
she said, as she gave the packet to him. 

His face darkened ag he saw that two of 
them came from Maggies. They bore the 
Como post mark, which bis mother had 
evidently not noticed. He knew what 
they contained—urgeut prayers that she 
mightcome to England to be acknowl 
edged as his wife. A deep shadow seemed 
to fall over the fair smiling landscape, 

“There is nothing of consequence in 
them,” he said, thrusting the letters into 
his pocket; ‘1 will read them later on.”’ 

“How beautiful the mere jlooks from 
here!’ observed Lady Carew. 

He was impatient and angry—so angry 
that he could not speak civilly. He raised 
his head quickly. He felt that he must 
contradict some one, 

“The mere?’ be said. ‘I do not agree 
with you, mother, If I had my own way, 
I would bave it filled up and have a grassy 
knoll in its place crowned by trees.”’ 

They were idle words—be had forgotten 
them five minutes afterwards; but, so far 
as his mother was concerned, vo idle wish 
of bis was ever left unfalfilied. She im- 
mediately resolved that the alteration 
should be made the next time he left 
It would be a pleasant surprise for 
him. 

Lady Gladys ssid notbing, but thought 
he was inistaken. Nothing, in her opin- 
ion, was more beautiful than the glimmer 
of water through forest trees, 
of the conversation came back to her after- 
wards. 

Poshing the letters still deeper into his 
pocket that he might forget them, if possi- 
ble, the more easily, Sir Carlos repented 
of bis il!-humor. What right had heto 
ventiton the pretty mere or on his lov- 
ing mother? In a sudden fit of compunc- 
tion be bent and kissed her pand. 

“Lady Gladys would like to see the 
we spend fhe morning in showing it to 
ber ?’’ 

Lady 


Carew assented. They went 


| through the modern part of the building 


it, what the Carews bad done in the senate | : 
| eastern wing, ‘called the Venetian room. 


One of my ancestors, avout two hundred | 
years ago, married a Venetian lady, a 


aud in the tield. 

‘Is it true that you bear the waterfal! 
more plainly when misfortune is coming 
any of you?” she asked. 

“Yes,” be answered. “I have heard my 
mother say that, when my father was 


| throughout in Venetian fashion. 


dying, she heard it so plainly that it | 


heemed quite close to her. The water fell 
then with a kind of wail.’”’ 

“And do you believe it ?”” 

“I should think the sound depends en- 
tirely on the quarter from which the wind 
blows,” he replied. 

“You ought to 
With @ bright smile, 
Place, | should 
connected with 


hOime: it is 80 


believe it,’’ she said, 
“If I were in your 
believe in every iegend 
the house. I like Fir 
old J 


and picturesqué, i 
Ke tk see ever’ 


hy 
nook and orpner 


$ ; Wi AaAKEe 


rS #oOme state rooms in the eastern 
* 


K ‘hat I have not seen tor years J sball 


peased to see them again,’’ 


be 


first, and then through the siate rooms In 
the eastern wing. Sir Carlos made him- 
selfso agreeabie, and was such an enter- 
taining companion, that Lady Gladys was 
charmed and his mother prouder than 
ever of him. For a time he torgot the 
great trouble of his life. 
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claimed Lady Giadys, “And they are all | more pleased than If he had been success 


full?” 


| 


“Examine them for yourself,’’ said Nir | 


Carlosa, 

One by one Lady Gladys pulled out the 
drawers. Some were filled with old-fasb- 
joned filigree-work; in one lay a silver 
crucifix set in precious stones; another 
contained am ber, another faded rose leaves, 
Others beautiful cameos; the last drawer 
in the row disclosed a small ring-case 
locked with a tiny key. 

‘What is that?” asked Lady Curew. 

Sir Carlos opened it slowly. 

“This,’’ be eaid, “is the Venetian ring 
It was one of Lady Bianca s heirlooms.” 

“W hat is there remarkable in it?” asked 
Lady Carew. It looks likea plain ruby 
ring.’’ 

‘There is death in it,’’ he replied, 
not touch it. I do not like to see itin your 
handa, mother. Underneath 
poison—the most ceadly poison known. 
Press the spring, and athick dark liquid 
wells up.”’ 

‘How horrible!” cried Lady (Glxdys; 
aud the ladies stood looking at it as though 
fascinated. 

The riog tbat layin the purple velvet 
case bad nothing uncommon aboutit. It 
was a broad band of gold with a large ruby 
in the centre. 

“How do you press the spring?” askea 
Lady Giadya, broaking the silence, 

“J do not know,’’ he answered; ‘but I 
will look through the records again and 
tell you.”’ 

“If I were you, Carlos,'’’ said Lady 

Jarew, “I would treak jtup, It makes 
me uncomfortable to know there is such # 
thing in the house. I would destroy it.’’ 

‘‘] hard!y liketo do that,” he rejoined, 
“You see itis a valuable heirloom, No, | 
will be quite sate 
here, It has laln here two hundred years." 

“J think,” observed Lady Carew, ‘‘that 
] rewember hearing your father speak of 
of once; but I had forgotten ali about it.’’ 

“Put it away, Sir Carlos,’’ said Lady 
Gladys, shuddering—“it makes me think 
of treachery aud death and all kinds of 


| horrible things.’”’ 
whole interior of the houseé, mother; shal! | 


| it with 


“Tnere is a curious room here,’’ he sail | 


to Lady Gladys when they were in the 


Her portrait hangs in 
fitted 
I will 
show you #¢mo rare Venetian curiosities.” 

The closed shutters were thrown wide 


beautiful creature. 
this room; and the apartment is 


open, and Lady Gladys found herself in a) 
| magnificent room with a painted ceiling. 


Sir Carlos went up to au old cabinet that 
stood in one corner of the room, 

“Lady Bianca Carew brought this with 
her from Venice,’ he raid. ‘Do you #66 
how magnificently itis iolaid? It is full 
of drawers which hold the ancient treas- 


ures of Lady Bianca 


‘‘] should like to see them,’’ said Lady 
Gisadys eager.y 
A 4 e® gratil “ 
A 5 
“ 10 ik at waa ir ‘ K 
an‘ opened the outer 1oOor 
“What beautiful little drawers!’’ ox 


The two ladies stoed by in silence while 
he replaced the ring in the case, relocked 
its tiny koy, closed the drawer, 
and then locked the cabinet, 

“Lady Bianca had some valuable treas- 
ures,” said Lady Carew. 

“What is that noise?” 
Gladys. “Do you | ear 
unearthiy wail?’ 

Sir Carios laughed. 

“That is the waterfall, The wind is in 
the south west, avd we are much nearer to 
it than In the western wing.’’ 

“This room has given we the bhorrors,”’ 
said Lady Carew. “1 au ashamed to con 
fess it, but I feel as though some one lay 
dead here, Carios, iet us bave it opened 
and use it, That wouid take the uncanny 
feeling »way.”’ 

“Wewlll think sbout it, mother,’ be 
raplied. ‘We will say good-bye now to 
the beautiful Lady Bianca, and jeave her 
witb her heirlooms.” 

Ail three looked once more at the cabinet 
where the Venetian ring lsy, and at the 
portrait of the dark-syed woman, who 
had been Lady Kianca Carew. 


asked Lady 
it—s prolonged 


“Let us get into the fresh air again,’”’ 
sald Lady Gladys. “April breezss and 
April showers are better than heirlooms, 
The odor of the violets will make us for- 
get the ruby ring 
if | x M “ 4 
| > _A ia f wa ‘ 4 

the ele t# " 


| and hoped for nothing better, 


ful. Then he would have had to live for 
some part of the year in London, whither 
he must perforce take Maggie—he sbhud- 
dered as he thought of it—now he oould 
bide bimself with ber abroad, 

The truth bad come to him tp all its bit- 
terness, It was but» boy's foolish unrea- 


| soning love that he bad had for Maggie. 


He had seen the woman whoought to have 
been his wife— beautiful, refined, high- 
bred Lady Gladys Kerr, Not that be was 
base enough to win her affection; but he 
saw that for the asking It wight bave been 
his, He saw that his mother desired it 
He saw too 


| that Lady Gladya itked him. 


“De | 


this ruby is | 


She had many lovers, but one followed 
her persisiently, loved her best, would 
have given hia life for her, and would bave 
married ber for her own sweet sake had 
been penniless. Lady Giadys wae 
sorry for hlin when #be came to Firboline, 
but the bandsome face of Sir Carlos had 
put everything elee out of her mind, 

Sir Carlos aaw now what il e might have 
been had be shown «# litthe self control. 
There were times vhen Lady Gladys al- 
most charmed him into forgetfulness —she 
was 60 brilliant, wo witty, If be had inade 
her wistress of Firholme, bis mother’s 
pride and happiness and his own joy 
would have been so great. He could not 
stay at Firholie much longer; he niust go 
back to his wife, be must tell bis mother 
of the marriage, aud forget ali about Lady 
Gilady*, He must bear courageously what 
he had to bear; it was hisown doing —no 
On6 olne was to Diamine 

In the meantiine the 


she 


valet watched bim 


without cessation. Hiram West was 
battled. Sir Carlos was always mowt care- 
ful in destroying Lis letters, He had 
learned this lesson years before, Not a 


scrap Of an envelope or letter was ever left 
to tell tales of hing, Hiram West knew no 
more of Maggie than when he eutered Sir 
Carlos’s s#Orvice What surprised him 
moet was that Sir Carlos seemed to bein 
love with Lady Gindys It was no secret 
that Lady Giadyes liked him. The servants 
in the house spoke of It as though the 
mnatcen were already inade. It was talked 
of too ip the neighborhood, 

W hile Sir Carlos was thinking what pre 
text be could invent for leaving home, he 
hed a sudden and terrible shock. One of 
the daily papers honestly believed that it 
was true—told ite readers (hat @ marriage 
wason the tapis between the beautiful and 
accouiplished Lady Gladys Kerr and Sir 
Carlos Carew of Firbolimne, 

Lady Cerow and the Karoness Cawdor 
decided thatit would be better for Lady 
Gladys notto see the paper, and she did 
nol. The Baroness #xmiled, and said that 
the freedom of the press in England was 
carried # little too far. 

“| wish to Heaven,’ «he eries 
“that (he nowse was true, 


betler than for 
? 


im potu- 
I sheuld 
my #on to 


ounmly, 
iiko® nothing 
marry your niece 
“J phould like 
ask her, | do 
nay,’’ 
ahe thinks of bim.’ 
Sir Carios, who 


it loo; and, if 
think she 
rey lied the Baron Gna, 


he should 
will tay him 
“] know what 


not 


Was entoring the room 


atihbatin went, Overheard the words and 


shuddered, tlow well he could have loved 


this girl! He wasn deeply annoyed at the 

paragras Thank Heaven Mazgyie was in 

Italy! Iie fervently boped that she would 

not Y any ©* Chance 666 (he announce 
m6 He uu talk “ other atx 
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tha’ ar er rf It | were you, I 
~ . ‘ ttrue’ 
i ke tae part Lowy 
1 “a “4 | fos ” - 
‘ “ he ve feuck a woma 
1 « : # replied, turning fr 
her Hie knew now (hat it was trom 1a 


He must not stop thereany longer Hits 
boner, bis tnarrliag® VOW, prevented 1) 
frou: remaining where a beautiful wowan 
was learning to love him He must Oret 
aettie the accounts ju connection with tie 
election, and then he would go. When 
Lady t#latys leit, be would return and te 
his mother a.) and then take her W& ilay 
with birm 

So a few nore dave passed, and he found 
himeelf moore than ever baunted by the 


lovely fa and aweet voice of Lady 
(egiadya bie tree) Die bewt to avoid er 
He importuned tis mother to Keep the 
bouse tu, f . re, bo give dinneér parties 


and bells; and sbe induiged his every 
whim 

A dinner party te te followed bys 
dance, wae arranged for the third of June 
On tha’ tm ing, and for the firat time 
Lady Carew comiented on Sir Carlos 


foreign le r 


“Wiha nae bandwriting, Carlos!’ 
ale@rn 
Phe etter wave t was fom Mag 
| ' x Ww ‘ hie aw it, 
anol ra ‘ at “4 t 4 
D> “ Prepare « for be ever 
ing’s fe on Ti t the w ? 
hay ear 4 sf e Hie he tle A 
ebarmny i ‘ f lai siwivya, and 
mil the if his @art relened horribie 
dewepatr Vi ae wie efiant exctted witl 
wii . hin ( there! ie «bere 
neoit tik few ) tin’ reen nm 
clemmpon ik neon | iv fsialve 
limi x ‘ ‘ x tit cy rane 
ifia iu rhea e! r her i er dress 
i Tin 
wu t ei mk Riitt Ball $94 DD. 
(dimly ' “ i lows ! bbe 
Kine y* © save any to you 


lamalw.ve Kindto hin, Lady Carew, 
Pree \ i A a flu ober face 
“he cou e anything else? 

Al mt ion t Sir Carlos stood in his 
tremalt | at beart, and w ies 
Name les t! ermal ‘ Hiostige thre Ghitine tie 
de? ‘ nyeels over 

VS ' wear, Sif (‘a 
ie ‘ atte © valet iabit 
cuf . r 1) em 

, bal etrierhs at wi 

’ ' i” AD i ‘ ! 
blest ¢ 

iw “ee : q “ We iia 
fea this rea ' t fr joie teooth 
@erorm to stwes 

Ve ’ ' he rn ins buim 
Ing «re \«s ff ‘ W ext aM lefe 
| cent ’ ive '« 
he 'ooked al his master and thouy alt 
if > ! ‘ were hie he won rhe 
Tha * 1 t { iw NS .4Wris @ tat 
out @ te.ter, read it wi kK o brows, 
and then held ot ver ‘ ni} t! 
ww eof il Wad Col uine 

The valet would vey ‘ his rigpit 
band te read that lett bout be weit 
® | ‘ aiy “s Cal “ mek ot *or Prat 
thing, and then afohe bt htm wmcena f 
Stairs 

The flowers, thet limm' lighta, the fair 
faces of the womer their Jewels ani 


dresses all seenied to whirl before Sir Car 
los, 


He talked to Lady Gindys, took ber in te 


dinner, danced with her, and all the tite 
Waaewaling with chilled teart and parc 
ed js the clock to strike nine 

It rock at last. Sweet Lady Cradays 


leched cp athin: anxiously, and satd ashe 
Weaastire be Was Not well (one midment 
his ftaod was feverishiy hot anc then 
Ogait Was deathiyvy cold LLG mpelogizant 
for having to leave ber and said 

“Keer the third waitz for me; | stall be 
back soon.’ 

Five minutes aflorwards he was walking 
rapidly song the road that led to the Armi 
tage station, 

Wien he returned be wee not alone, and 


the sound of tritter Passi Nate soles fe 
upon the night air ti rosseqd (he part 
Ql atonal | mitre tire KR mg tied ly 
atthe dark waters of ther ‘ 

* . o . . 7 

Ter ‘ . lady ~ Dey t 
wor er:ifs (‘a rn ‘ r 
the * “a ‘ » me 

x v ‘ 

Das a “ 
a a ‘ Ane 
Stal x " x 
gar 


THE SATURDAY 


Give me some brandy quickly,’ be 


aa! a husky voice. ‘I am not weil.” 
Hiram: wentto get the «spirit, and then 
turned » the lamps. He saw that Sir 
‘ a was trembling violently. The 
bes (drank the ardent «#piril as though 
it were cold water. Hiram saw that his 


ows wes disarranged. Oneof bis linen 
cuffs had been torn off, and the magni- 
foent soliltaire wae gone. 

The valet looket op and met hie es 
terseves fzed uoon him The brandy 
had steadied Sir Carica’ nerves; tut ue 
vo ice in which bée spoke was quite niike 
u)* wh. 

l bave bad a struggie,”’ be said boarre 
ly. “lT wentoutinto the perk and meta 
reacher, I think he will remember the 
mee'ing ”’ 

His lipe were white and his teeth ret. 

Your coat is torn, Sir Carios,’’ said the 
va et 

Is it® Ab, yes—! see! Make Lasie 
ani g*! me some more things ready; 1 
must go back to the bal. room.” 

Do you remember where you lost the 
diamond eolitaire, Sir Carios?’ aaked his 
eervant. “It ie valuable; and should be 
looked for.” 

I did not even know that I had lost i,” 
wasthe reply 


Sir Carlos Onished his totlet and went 


ava t h* vale’ s | ting the torn 
t leove in his hand Tie cut bad 
t it y been 8617ed and toro upletéely 
AWAY 
' will save this’? Hirao: Weet said. 


seless [am very much mistaken, thie 


has been torn by a women’s hand,’ 


CHAPIER XIV 


owas the morniayg atter (he party, and 


ree lacies parivok of breanfa-t 

eithon Sir Cai Vhen he a 
mr wn, be looked very haggard, very 
ke bhitose.!: evidently Le Lad not bene- 
jed by his night's rest Moreover, he 


had tos! his temper with hie valet, and 
that had no’ improved matters, Hiram 
Wes bad persisted in apeaking of the lost 
 lilaire. 

“If you do not want the matter named, 
Sir Carios,” he said, “and if you will tell 
6 where you think you lost it, I will go 


myself and took for ir,” 
‘Never mind it! | can have another 
4.0 to maten 4 replied the Baronet 


bteb pest ler v 


‘Pardon me, Str Carlos; that would bea 


great oily { ai retty twir jadge ot 
diamonds The missing solitaire muat be 
yvorth .wo hundre pounds atleast. It 
will be ly’ng In tieg stillin the cuff, 
I teas mu Sig 

, Wantto dr.veme@ mad?’ cried 


Sir Corlom; and the inan sprang back in 


oul when O18 taster Wa gone, titram 
Voget took 146 Torn iineéo from it4 biding- 
‘Tr eresis no mis’ ike about it,’ be said: 
iat wi fone vs woman's hand; no 
se chat. @ are ten to one that lue wouiap 
as tie # bi alre, and 4 heatis why he is 
bie Vv vr tat des 
Was .oat brivht tandsomeée Sir Carioa, 
a iad With (be pale face and the wild 
eves, Who setme@d afraid to face the sun- 


mi who sbucdered when the sound of 
4 lia Voloe rewohea nica ? 
be Hea t sald to himsel! that be 
should pO maeadil be slaved muuch longer 
si biitholme 


Lady Carew found her son in thed 


bg room, with #&n Ubtaseied breakiast be 
fore Diu, abd Chied Gulln miarin when she 
vawW Dirk lace 

‘You wre ili, Carios! Ob, my dear, 
Whatis ihe matter? You look ghasty !’’ 


‘} feel iil, isotuer,’? he replied ‘Look 


al vbands. Sees bow they tremble I 
Koep ther til, 18 this wow poo- 

# Jome fe a lever 7’, 
‘My dear boy, Llhope not!’ she said, her 


eyes fillug with tears, “Letine send for 
4a dector.”’ 

“No! ana he began to pace up and 
gown the rowit “i Will gO away fora 
daeyortwo., Clatge of wir often preveote 
ai) Liles. 

“Let me go with you,’’ she implored, 
“You are pot Ot to go alone, Carios; you 
are no, lade@ed 

I siiait Ge better alone, inother—e thou- 


sab Lites betle 


‘y | siaved too long i Italy, " said 
Loa ( ‘ loa tthink the climate 
“uU \ ' s ” Tr @ few 
Woe . t & x « . aps réelore 
y 

y om ers e 
‘ a SA v 
“ tae Care wis w tha 
‘ ehavel ett 
5) ‘ ‘ i il if ©yGe t 


EVENING POST. 


blinding tears. She had not seen him ery 


aince he wasa cniid. He musi he.) 
” 
‘You have never given me any trouble, 


ane said soothing!) You have veen thé 
very joy of my life.’ 


Tien he drew away from her with @ 
wild ery. 
“Did yoo hear anything, 1 ther ? I 


thought i heard (he tranping of feet. 

“No; it ie fancy, Carios. My dear, | am 
alarmed about you. Have medical aavice. 
You are really iil 

“No; I will go away from nere, Nothing 
but change of sir will remove this ner- 
vous depression. Mother, I will ‘ake the 
train to Upton, and go on to Carsdaie lor 4 
week. Will you make my adieux to the 
Baroness and Lady Gladys? Do not ay 
anything about my being ill. Say vusi 
ness has called me away ' 

Lady Carew looked sat hitn with quiver- 
fog ‘ipa 

“f am #0 unbappy about you, Car. 
At least take your valet with you. Do not 
go alone.” 

‘He is a chattering idict!”’ 
los, ‘I beg your pardon, mother; hut he 
irritates me with hix perpetual chatter. | 


eried Sir Car- 


will go alone. I shall come hack quit 
weil,’’ 

‘Heaven grant it, my dearest boy!’ é 
returned 

But, when he war aione, he p his aruies 
mn *he tabvie, laid his Lea them, and 
groaned aloud 

“] cannot bear it,’ be cried Iu 
ZO— Fh, idaven jet Wie O16 OF Bo toad 
and forget!’ 

- , . * . . 


Kefore nigh! Sir Carioa waa two hundred 
miles away; bul the restiessness did net 


leave bim 


Hie could not at thé trembling of hie 
hb} tn) OF It he down to reet, be started 
p with horrbie rics he BlGeS, 
was only to suler from sus horrible 
réa@ias thatandy pain Was preferable rie 
had noi been able to rest at Firholtme: he 
couid not rest away from it. Whatever 


secret be had left (here uaunted hia. 

“How can 1 go back to it?’ hs would 
ery. 

In the midst of bis despair he thonugit 
of his loving, anxious tuother. Hesteau ted 
bis trembling banda, and wrote to ber that 
he was better—the change of air had done 
him good. 

W hen sbe read the letter, +46 Was uver- 
jeyed. She began to think of what she 
eould do to please him While he Was awey. 
He bad spoken of having ths pietures 
bung differently in the diniug-roo iat 
ashe would have attended tojand tue mere? 
It should be drained ai once, wi ed in, Aa 
Kknoil formed, and ihe lop of it crowne 
with trees. Hoe had said tat ne should 
like it, and it should be Gone. She wouid 
gee About itat once, Sie would do any 
thing to give hin pleasure. 

She wrote the same morging to Lynu 
Mavis, and Mr, Oregon, the laod surveyor, 
Caine OVer wo 866 her, and undertook to 
execute the work, (hough he to!d here 
thought tt wasa@ pity to flil up (he were. 
Bat Lady Carew sail proudly that ber son 
Wished il, so it uiust be done, 

A week later the nen wers at work; and 
Lady Carew thought how pieasea her sou 
would be when he return: 


Per! Ape some nstinet te } u that 
SOMmetnIDgE Was Wrong, Or It mig 
hie could not find the os 
W Latever it o%, be felt that he must zo 
back to Firbolme. He started ‘ ter 
noon and arrived there iate at ng Iiis 
While lhageard face S.aftie@al the Vel 
Who opened the door Sir Carlos would 


not allow his mother tu be told of bis 


return; he would not have ber disturved, 
Ho slept that vight from sheer exhaustion. 


The sleep did him good: and iu the morn 
INDE N@e awoke relreshed, 

Perl pe Sala ~t a ie - 
@n uiveeif wilh shadows, i Lee 
braver. I will go down Uisan fast, 

The breakfast rooui wasthe ve: etur 
of comfort aud juxury, Wad ralvS 
weleoiped him with a@ bius!. a & Siie 
tne Barotbess was < olig uted hoe i 


while Lady Carew was aliost beside ber 
self with jo; H6 sat down ai the tatle 
and tried to talk. Ouce or twice, as he 


looked out into the grounds, he fancisd he 


Saw Strange workinen abou But he 
mnadeé no comment —the cir petancs 
not interest biuw 
Toe Baroness i RibK Ne a 
bis UsuUA! 5; Ls A 
at he ha ait Rn 
s6y=. La rT. =) >. 
Waits { 
ve ve 
4 y a 
rhe w cu 
a mort x 
i 2) > 
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expect to finish the first part of their work 
to-day."’ Then she turned to herson, «] 
had jivtended te givé you such a pleasant 
surprise Carlos; but, as you have returned 
in the midst of our work, I must tel] you 
my secret, or you would find it out as 
s00n a8 you went Into the grounda.,’’ 

tie did not tee! interested. He held out 
his coffee-cup to Lady (Ciladys tw be re 
filled 

“You once expressed a wish to me,” 
continued his mother, “‘about the mere; 
and I pethoughi myself of it while you 
were away. I have been trying to carry 
out your si ggestion. The workmen are 
at this moment engaged in draining the 
inere.”’ 

He dropped the coffee cup, which fell 
witha loud clatterto the ground, and 
started from his seat with a terrible cry—e 
ery that hannted his mother until! her dy- 


‘raining the mere? Great Heaven 
bave} - 
And then he rushed from the room, 
everything tbat was in his 


overtur 


» 


way. 

In wonder, terror, and dismay the three 
They heard him cry 
Olt thal the Work must be stopped atonce 


f “we nar 
tain ” iit 


Batit was too iate! 
E.veu as Sir Carics opened the door tbat 
+ tr iawn, he KLEW Lbat it Waa too 
Lie hie near r.o8 In the distance and 
saw imenr ng hither and thither. He 
sshed on, tareé ladies stil! following 
him. What sore the peopis saying? The 
én Whisper og to each other—the women 
rvat ; iby the noise, were ut- 
tering etrnuge cries; yét anjidst all thecon- 
fusion, Le Leard what they were saying— 
A worms id drowned in the mere!” 
When tt ater was osgarty drained 
iy Kili baad found uer lying 
amongst tne reeds, ant with reverent 
Lands ha i heron the Dank—aA Woman 
‘ ] ati ne 
Alt! igh S Carlos thought he was 
ting: faster in ever man ran before, 
s steps were fa tering: ab pow bis mc- 
ther Was v 4 Sl i 
Carios, Carios,”’ sie cried in unutter- 
tu€ angui-et * acs Ww ng? 


“A woman drowned! sfermed to rise 
from @ hundred throats; and then Mr. 
(ieegsoa the surveyor stood before then: 


Sir Carlos could nettier run nor walk 
he stom gulte still, Bia face ghastly 
Tinis a sad thing, Sir Carlos,” said 
ir ‘wre vs 
Wiatisitt asked Lady Carew, quir- 


rot aith pal Whbet are the men 
whispering and the women erying for?” 


A saithing. wy lady—a terrible thing 
| yor. “A woman has been 


” 
} rov €a in toe mere. 


the mére!’ she repeated, 


lie ves sought those of Sir Carlos 
What did she expect to tind there? \o- 
gnd son (ooked at each other, but cid 


A young and besutiful woman,’’ con- 


lei the surveyor, ;leased at the awful 


in press i WAS UU eKIDY. 
\ ng and Oeauatul!’ repeated Lacy 


Carew; and Kaln Ler eyts with a loos of 


tery eui, sought those of her son 
i> ie ts . iave been there Gight or ten 
iay st." Mr. Gregson went on. ° We 
i 4 x tlhe reéeda. Prey bavé 
itd tue auk and covered Ler 


: bpurmured Lady 

Carew ; ig With tears; and he 
née! to the nearest path to the mere. 

Sir Cario= ciuteued the surveyor’s arm, 


sd said ina Lusky voice— 


D> pot Lé6ér see; she is 80 delicate, 
the—the shock wiil kil! ber!’ 
M fvyte s ran af'6i Lady Carew and 
beg we ‘ turn back. 
Don 4 f ny iady,’’ be said; “it 
is | a tit sight for ys Em 
“ur ft er.os Walked unsleacily towards 
the fatal mere. The water was DOW 80 
vy that the thick dark ooze at the bottom 
ws Visible, He could see the small crowe 
gatlLer A round someéetning of the bang, 
aud inv ariiy he drew nearer and 
nearer. Tuoy were bending over the si 
ent crippiog figure, and a new horror 
8€.Z4 i 
He saw one of 8 men-servants who bad 
= t iv Ss Va w he i 
‘ } ” t up 8 
\ " suuskand ff 3 
+ “ x 
b +4 Ir 
° 
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af you wil g> and get for me what she 
boius in her hand !”’ 
o[ willtry. What is it?” a 
vA cuff—atorn white linen cuff with a 
diamond soliiaire,’’ was the reply. ‘1 
give you & thousand pounds for 


wit 
them.” 

“and | aweer,’’ cried a harsh voice on 
the other side of the servaut, “if you touch 
that dead woman or take from her the 
evidence which tells the story of her death, 
you shall answer first to thelaw, and then 
to ine 

Sir Carios stood face to face with Hiram 
Wesi, his valet, the man who bad watcied 
in silence 80 long and now had captured 
hisprey. They had reachea the crowd, 
andthe people made way for Sir Carlos, 
Hiram West, and Lady Carew. 

What was it that was lying there on the 
grass, so stiff and stark, the face covered, 
the black hair dripping, one hand clutch- 
ing something in a death grip? Sir Car 
ios reeled and fell to the ground like one 
dead, 

Inafew moments the Baronet was on 
his feet again and staggeriug towards the 
oody. Hiram Weststood before him with 
a shapeless bundieé in his band. 

“A woman drowned!’ said the valet in 
aloud yowe, “Tl say, &@ Woman murdered! 
And |, tne only creature on earth who 
loved that dead wouisan, accuse Sir Carlos 
Carow of the murder! Let him deny itil 
he dare :”’ 

“You are mad!” cried one of the by 
standers contemptuously. 

lady Carew, with a look on her face 
from which the inen Shrank, tried to get 
and raise the hacdLerchiel from 
the dead woman’s face; but they would 
not let ber. 

The loud clear voice went on— 


Heares 


“Ll loved the woman who lies murdered 
there, and | asaé6d berto be my wits. She 
iaughed atime becausy he’ —polmting to Sir 
“had been lalkiug to ber, anc she 
had some bope of being Lady Carew. I 
dijnotearo for her laughter, for 1 loved 
her with all my soul; but 1 warned her, 
I told her that I shouid watch over ber, 
aud that, if harin came Ww her, his life 
should pay for it; and, s0 help me Heaven, 
itshail! I accuse him of wilful murder! 
See—the police are coming; make way for 


Carios 


Yoew! I sent to Lynn Mavis for thew 
when | first heard there was something 
Wrong. J] bave Known for ten days past 


that Sir Carlos Carew had had a &siruggle 
With a wouian. | have the evidence bere. 
Make way for the police, Let Soperinten 


deat Chapman come here to look at what! 


Will Show bim.”’ 

Even then Sir Carlos remembered his 
mother; turned to look for her and drew 
ber nearer to bin. Hisarm thrown round 
her kept ber from falling to the 
ground, 

“Listen!” cried Hiram West. 
Sir Carlos Carew of the wilful 
Maggie Waldron! Hore is 
Ten days ago, when the old house thore 
was fnil of visitors, my master dressed to 
receive guests. |] helped tim, snd 
fastened diamond solitaires in his linen 
cuts Later on in the night he rang the 
bell ot bis dressing-room, and | auswered 
it. I found bim there, tremb!ing in every 
‘nb. He asked me for brandy, and | 
Kave it to bim; then | saw that bis cost 
had arentin it, and that the white linen 
Cuff had been torn from one of bis suirt 
Sieeves—had been torn right across, and 
Was gone with the solitaire. tle toid me 
that he bad been for # stroll! in tie park, 
that he bad meta poacher and bad bad @ 
Struggle with bim. But be would not lis 


alone 


“T aecuse 
murder of 


my proat 


his 


tn when I offered to yo and find the 
8Ol\alre,’’ 
Hiram West unrolled the shapeless 


bundle and held up, SO thal every one 
Could see it, a black coat with @ rent ia it 
Then he hele Up a white sieeve from which 
thecuff had been torn. 

“Thal is my evidnee,’”’ he said. 
Intengent Chapman,” aided, 
(66 dead worwan’s hani aud take 
from it what you tind there’ 

The superintepdent knelt down in the 
Brass ty the desd womwan’s side, and, 
Scat the breathless suaponse of the by- 


“Super 
he “fores 
Open 


& ; : 
landers, or ened the cold haud and drew 
ween te 

from it a torn cuff fastened with «# die 
c ‘ ‘ ° 

mond Solitaire Hiram Woest cook it frou 

him. 

You shall see be said bow AG 
fite thread’ 
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THE SATURDAY 


No one spoke, but all eyes wore tui ned 
upon the tall pale faced war who held the 
drooping figure of a woman in his arma. 

Now when the necessity arose for it, the 
spirit of the Carews came back to Sir Car- 
los. He raised bis head proudiy, and the 
color rushed back to his face. 

‘Have you any more to say?” be asked 
Hiram West; and nis tone was so full of 
contempt that many who had pronounced 
him guilty in their hearts wavered. 

“I say thie—I give Sir Carlos Carew in 
charge for wilful murder,"’ was the reply. 
“I see @ wedding-ring on the poor girl's 
finger. Heaven only knows whether sbe 
was a wife, or whose wife she was. Never 
mind; | have sworn to avenge her. Sup- 
6rintendent, will you repiace in her hand 
what you took from it, and there let it re- 
maic until the jury have seen it? And 
now remove that man—the murderer! | 
will appear against him. 1 wil! bring bim 
to bis death as surely as he brought about 
hors !”’ 

Two policemen went up to Sir Carlos 
and stood one on either side. Then the 
little crowd swayed and opened, and a 
beautiful girl passed through it, looking 
neither to the right nor to the left, aud 
laid her band on Nir Carios’ arm. 

“Tt is ail false, Carlos,” she said passion- 
ately. “You have loved me, and I love 
you. Nothing wiil ever make me believe 
that you are guiliy. 1am proud to pro- 
claim my love for you, wy tirm belief in 
your innocecce”’ And the two itair wo 
men clung to him iovingly. 

“TI must do my dnty, Sir Carlos,”’ said 
the ruperintendent. “1 must take you in 
charge.”’ 

“T am quite willing to go with you,” re 
piied the Baronet. “You oe6d use Lo 
Bu! let me speak to my mother tor 
a fow winutes before 1 go ”’ 

“Ido not know whether { cau jet you do 
tbat,” said the superintendent doubtlully. 

‘“j shall not keep you long. You can 
stand at the door of ihe room. Do not 
think | have any fanciful notions of mak- 
ing my escape. I pledge you my word as 
a gentleman to go with you wherever you 
wish me to go; but iet ime see ber for tive 
minutes first.” 

Atter a few moments’ hesitation, the 
superintendent gave bis consent. Men 
were raising to «stiff silent figure rever 
ently; it was to b* carried to Lyun Mavis 
to aWaii thecorover’s inquest. Tue crowd 
were siowly dispersing. but groups of 
weeping Wo.nen and 
still stood about. The Baroness had gone 
back to the house in unutterabie dismay, 
but Lady Gladys kept near to Sir Carios, 
The sighs and tears becawe ioud Hitter 
300s and cries as (he mourntiul procession 
consisting of the master of Firhoimes, 
with Lis three stern guardians, bis wocher, 
and the giri who loved biin, passed within 
the portals of the bouse. 

“You will drive into Lynn Mavis, | 
hope,” said Sir Carlos to the superiuten- 
dent “You wili nut object tu a ciosed 
carriage ?"’ 

“Any wish of yours on iat point sbali 
be canied out,’ replied tue officer. He 
was still anxious aod unseitied about lobe 
interview. “I bave but little time to 
spare, Sir Carios,’’ he added. 

The waster of Firbolme opened the door 
of the little ante-rooms that led to the 
frawipg-room. 

‘| merely want totals to my mother for 
afew miuutes,’’ be said. “Place ove of 
your men outside that Freich 
and s.and at the door here yourself; then 
you will be satistied that there will be no 
allemipt at escape;’ and the next minute 
mo. ber apd sop were alone. 

[TO BR CONTINUED | 
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DOrror-slTicKen men 


window 


FoR WREAK SIGHTED PERFONS —- Persons 


having « tendency LO Weakness ol sight, or 
those experiencing Unusual fatigue of the 
eyes in reading or timiiar Occupations re 
quiring ciose vision, should carefully ob- 
serve the following rules: - 

(1) Ceas6 to use tbe 6yes for thé time be 
from the work, when 
blurred 


ing, and look away 
sight becomes in the least palatal, 
or indistinet. After perfect rest for a m0 
ment or longer, Work tay be resumed, to 
be discontinued as before when the 6y os 
fee! again fatigued 

(2) See that tne tight 
that 1 fall¢ properly Upon your work, and 


is suticient, aod 


not upon tLe eyes Never sit facing it It 
s best that toe light shou.d fali upon the 
work from above and heyond. Falling 
this, 1t nay fe rom tbe side Never 
e& eves at tHilighbt 4 t r icin ig 
= . 4 ati a] 
. 4 Zz A ‘ 
ts ate 


EVENING POST. 


(3) Never read in tue railway ear it 
requires too great an exertion of the ac 
commodative power to keep the eyes tixed 
on the letters, 

(4) Never read when lying down. Many 
a tedious case of weak sight las 
traced tothe pernicious habit of reading 
in bed after retiring for the night. 

(5) Do not read much during convales- 
cence from iilness,. Before the :uscular 
syrtem generally bas quite recovered its 
healthy tone, we ought not to expect the 
muscles of accommodation to bear the 
continuous use to which they are subjecied 
in reading or writing. 

(6) The general health should be main- 
tained by a good diet, sufficient sleep, air, 
exercise, AmUseMeNnt, and a proper restric- 
tion of the bours of bard work, One ought 
not to ©xpsct strong eyes in a body weak- 
ened by bad habits or an injudicious 
amount of labor. Bright gas lights in 
crowded roows, and the impurity of the 
air ip such places, are especially to be 
avoided. Medical advice should be sought 
in regard to any nervous debility, disorder 
of (be organs of digestion, or functions! 
disturbances of a general palure, whether 
they appear to have a connection 
with the weakness of sight or not. 

(7) Take plenty of sleop. [lisa sover 
éign baim for those who suffer frou: weak 
hight, Retire early, and avoid the paintil 
6veniog lights. Ten hours’ sleep for deli- 
cate eyes is better than eight. 

——— © me Ce 

MONKEY CAPTURING — Monkeys are fre- 
quently captored ino nooses and in traps 
built in the shape of houses, The only 
ontrance is # trap door in the root 


beon 


direct 


whieh 
communicates with a trigger set upon the 
ground, 

Food is spréesd about 
keys enter, and, skirmishing around, dis 
turb the trigger, and the trap sbuts them 
in. 

Aootber inethod tor catching them is a 
most An old hard cocos 
nut is taken, and a very sinall hole miade 
in the shell. Furnished with 
pocketiul of boiled rice, the sportsman 
sa'liew into the forest, and stops beneath # 
tree tenanted by monkeys. 

Within full sight of 
spectators, fi At @ate «a 
then pula # quantity into the cocoanut, 
with all the osteniation pcssibie, The 
nut is then laid upon the ground, and the 
hunter retires to a convenient ambush, 

No sooner is the toan out of sight than 
the monkeys race heller-skolter for the 
cocoa-nul. The firet arrival peepee inte it, 
and, seeing the plentiful store of rich riee 
inside, squeézzes his hand in chronugh the 
tiny bole. and clutches « handful. 

Now 80 parainouiutl is preed over evory 
Wilh monkey na- 


inside, the mon 


Judicrous one 


this and a 


these inquisitive 


he little rice, and 


other feeling connected 
ture that nothing will induce the creature 
Lo relinquish his hold 

With bis hand thus clasped, he 
possibly extract it, but the thought thai, if 
he leaves go, one of his brethren will ob 
tain the feast is overpowering. The 
Sportsman S00 Appears Upon the seen. 

The unencumbered monkeys tly ip all 
directions, but the unfortunate brute who 
stiil wiil iet the KO Is thereby 
handicapped beyond with 
nut as large as himseif-—a state 
quite fatal to rapid locomotion, oilber ter- 


cannot 


not rice 


hope 4 COCOKM 


of athairs 


restrial or arboreal. 


Toe sequel is that he falis an easy cap 


ture to tne bunter, a vielimn lo hid own 
greed Even when caught, 04 readsé tn 
the actions of fis captor # desigu to rob 
bim of hia rice, and he clutches it i the 
haréor; aud the very tiret thing ne doen, 


when the nut i# cracked and the hand roe. 


leased, is lo Cram its contents Inte bis 
mouth. Thoughts Gi cscape come atte 
wards. 
- -_— © -_—— 
CoCcLUON'S SBAK PRoOSsPRERIES There 
was mn singdar illustration of this in the 


New York Police Court the other 


A good for nothing-: 


jay 
ooking wretch was 


bronght up, charged wet'h drunkenness 


It was «a Clear cane, bre testinveny showed 


that he had been “on aspros * row week 

He was atked wial Lhe had ty say fo 
himise) 

‘Wall, yer toner “al hie tu nd 
my 1 woman never did live Gasy te 
wethes 

“That’! no e@exriine for your yelllug 
drunk said (he Ce rt 

You're right your bonor, and # 
ain t We see) > Iig h i M 
mother 
Torin k 5 ' i.” 
‘ ‘ 
A ®, 


Bric-a-Brac. 


His Name —Aceording lo French super- 
stition, a young lady who wishes to know 
the name of ber future busband tnuast, on 
coming from midnight mass on Christ 
tnas eve, give an saline to the first male 
beggarshe wmeetea and ask him bis chris 
tian name. ter future busband will bear 
the same name. 


fuk Bitter Exp. -“To the bitter end” 
4 # plirase of nautical origin, Admiral 
Smuiyth « ‘Sailor's Word Book" says that 
the '* itter end’ is that part of the cable 
which is abalt the bitte, and therefore 
within board when the ship rides at an- 
chor. And, when «chain or rope is paid 
out to the bitter end, no more remaina to 


be let go.” 
“Wre."'—Kant discusses the question 
why kings way ‘'we' in tien of ‘],”’ and 


traces (ho cause to egotisin, condescension, 
and feudalism. Coleridge, on the other 
band, saya it is rathera relic of democracy, 
rotarned by the policy of Augustus, who, 
ner). Ohne toe most Lio portant magia 
tracies, would be addressed oot as # pereon 
but as a proxy of the majority, “We,” 
that isthe Tribunes, the Pontifl, and the 


Nenate 

A Bore —When thetide movesin all at 
once trom the ocean, the phenomenon is 
called a “bore” The most perfect exam- 


ples are said to be found at the mouths of 
the rivers and ‘Tsien- 
tang, in the last. 
mentioned river, the wave plungeson lke 
an advancing cataract four or tive usllesa in 
breadth and thirty feet high, and thus 
passes Up the siream toa distance of eight 
miles at the twenty-five miles an 
hour, The change from flood tide 


Armmazon, Hooghly, 


Ching. In the case of 


rate of 
etbto 
is almost Instantancous, 

Cur The 
Atnuof Japan are the hairiest of human 
beings. Themen, having ail great beards 
nod long very 
troublesome to ‘Therefore 


INSTEAD OF A Mousraciue 


heavy mious aches, find it 
drink, 
whatioay be called 
This i stiek of we 
lony, *haped not 
Helore 


(uke a 


they tse A HOonebAChEe 
jitter. 


Inenesx 


at some five 
unhike «a paper 
honife Ainu diinks= he gener- 
ally waves this litter half» dozen titres in 
the ate with right thanmd, atppimg thes 
point into the Then 
bending lorwards, he rides his moustache 
the slick the 
bow! ata draught, 


an 


his 


each tiie pqudad, 


witt and (as 4a rule, drains 


Gass Llouses.— The saying “Those wio 


should not) throw 
the toni 
whieh tine London 
Piste did 


Kuckiogham, who 


live ia glass houses 


nines,’ dator bach to moot Muy. 


band wand Sootlamd, at 


wae inundated with Seotethmon 


not pious the Duke of 


organ Zod &® inoVenOGnt ayalnst toed, and 


paris fouined who went about oightiy to 


pronk their windows In retaliation 
party of Scotehroen suashed the windows 
of the duke Inansion, whieh stood in 
Mariin «* bields, and bad so many Windows 
that il weot by the name of the Crias-, 
fhoduke app -alod to the King, who re 
phied, “Mteunlo, Steenia, those whoat livein 
Kines hose should te che@eiu’ how they 
fling stanes 

S KAVHAKIS (nt KOK In connec. 


tion with theC@ourch oo Ss {aphael, where 
the marriage bea'ween Helene de kranece 
and the Duke Aosts look piace, there isa 
Miory not wene@rally krowa it waa boulit 
wit the money ola ouverted Jow nated 
Hapbaoi. Jurtalter the bullding was com 
pisted Kaplael bad @ dreao thal be would 
aie withit a week alter the consecration of 


the placeot worship Asa tatter of course 


he endeavored to delay the consecration 
by talr end Wilair iseane, Until @ p> let, 
with the help of a liconsed vietualer trom 
the neighborhood, who procured # bottle 
Ol absolulel pure Wine, conmeecraled the 
eed tye Puen ie tol Kaphael, woo took 

to bis bed and died threes days allocwarad 
In «Hkh Days PRrOKR Staak —Once 
upon «2 line when there Was oo such thing 
tm MYA LON of tolitpops, only think 
fot! bees were Of much greater value 
than they ar6 now kor honey was then 
the chief, i mos the only, ¢weelener, and 
Wik Wu aruely mcd in the taking of 
very tine candies or allars and royal 
bang Sou [f the iawseof oid tre 
ana ree nm pPaliatir LItlle Ww ales, 
jen ! of boas, Which sbOowa 
A ii} MIN IUsaLTIOUS Were 
et “+ - r er wre if Upeeéen 
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TO OSE IN SORROW. 


®) 
(wn * “* oe S snue 
iiden “aye 
} 4. a ea, ? 
1 ~ lue t ‘ . 
1 a « thankfu aye 
1 ‘ eamk of ~~ 
. - ia " 
1 a * tint ‘ - ¥ ow 
) ‘ * ‘ atest beongh 
“ "te ‘ ttn e at o 
A emt i ren we ve marred 
Wien t arfuleyes are ize’ iwbove 
Ad? . ! rte are ed 
"y “ ef wh! they 
Woh pen a ny etronege « j 6a OTe 
> <> <i —— ° 


LOVED AND LOST. 


BY THR AUTHOR OF “PENKIVEL,” “OLIVE 


” 


VAROOR wre, BIO, 


CHAPTER XXXII 
T mare anified at her inquiringly, 


(CONTINUED ) 


then put ite velvety nose into her 
band, and said, as plainly as a horse 
Onn #)eaAk 

‘] like the look of you, iy dear; let us 
be friends!" 

“That ia one of uvy father's favorites,’’ 
aaid I4nrd Si. John, stroking the mare'« 
peck, and #© almost touching Nance'« 
wiite, ungioved hand. “She le very 
affectionate and faithful, and as reliable a« 
a bi#hop. She is a perfect lady's horne ; 
one of ny cousins used to ride her. 1 
wonder, Misa Harwood, if—tf'’—he fal- 
tered in his earnestness — “if you would 
like to learn to ride? If #0, and you 
would let me, | should be glad to teach 
you. Tam reckoned rather good tn the 
saddle -notwithatanding iwmy = liuep ! 
won the county steeplechase.’ he added, 
simply and quite unvaunting!y, as If he 
were just offering ber evidence of his 
capacity for tesching. “Tt is the best of 
all forme of exercise, and—anud | will take 
every care of you, tindeed 1 will!’ 

Nance scarcely hesitated, but accepted 
at once, 

‘Lam afraid I shall give you a great 
deal of trouble,’ ahe aid, simply. “1 
aball probably fall off.’ 

The rare smile and the success of bis 
Hittle plan set his heart beating wildly. 

“Not off Polly,” he maid, “She 
wouldn't permit you, Stall we go tomor- 


row’? Yeu! | will come for you et | 


eleven. Will that be too early?" 

“Very well,” said Nanos, “But you 
Inuet promise to tell meif 1am too much 
trouble” 

*Tmake that promise wost solemnly,’ 
he responded 

They went back to the bouse through a 
sbrubbery, which wound in and out maze 
fashion, and so gave him more of her 
society than if they bead gone straight 
acroes the iawn. He tried to talk—to play 
the host, and amuse her; but love held 
him spellbound, and silenced bis gener- 
ally ready tongue. 

He was in l’aradise while she was by bis 
side; but his jov was dashed by the 
thought that in # short time ene would be 
gone from him, It was oniy the prospect 
of tomorrow that sustained him, and 
enable! bint to talk at ail. 

When they regained the house they 
found the countess with the tea table 
before ber 

And strange to relate, the ear! was with 
the ladies, for he seidouw putin an appear. 
aoe in the drawing room at that hour 

“Miss Harwood has been with ime to 
the stables, sir,’ said Lord St Jobn, 

Lard Liste shook bie head 

“Searcely far,’ Ss. John, hewsaid, +] 
Wanted totake Miss liacwoud to ine heme 
fart to Reo LUA pies Lh pe you likejyies 
Mise Harwood? They are the ony reaily 
Bciiafactory meuioers Of -lhe four-fo ted 
order, You mwust promise to oo and 
eo MINS Al your NEAL visit 

“Do potbing of the kind,’ said the 
co’. leew, You wiil be ored death; 
l¢eices, once he bas got you: as far ae the 
bige—' 


My father w ure you or » the 
Ow a! from “ows ft “F Oe@h, aod 
frou the sheep io the rkoya putin Ss? 
? 
Job W wy WiCK@G Ways, «ir 
al ‘ t on at Warn Miss I! az 
wood ,* 
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His father and mother exchanged signifi- 
eant g ances. But Nance looked—aa, in- 
deed, she was— quite innocent and uncon- 
ecious of the young Lord’s attention , 
even Bien be persuaded her to go with 
bim Inw the hall to see some rare anliqu!- 
ties, cline Ain arior, aucient weapons 

he did pot suspect, and rose and accom: 
panied Lins, inspecting the curios, and lis 
toning to bis almost whispered informs 
ton reapeeting them with simple, child. 
like tL eres: 

Nhe |ooke? so child-like, so innocent, 
indeed, that St John almost despaired. 
How should he ever dare approach this 
aweet, \.ryinal, hesveuly creature ip the 
guise of mortal woman with words of 
love? Hiow dared he, a mere man, wiove 
her? 

The countess and the earl were kind, 
unaffectedly kind, to the last, and when 
they were alone—St John baving gone to 
put the two ladies into the Jingle to snatch 
another chanee of touching Nance’s Land, 
of looking into her eyes, and saying, *igh- 
ing another good bye—the countess sald — 

“Well?” 

“ Well, you were right,” he responded. 
‘She is as perfect as she can be, Poor St. 
Jonn! He i# quite hopelessly smitten! 
And, upon my word, Agnes, | aro not sur- 
prised. There ts sometbidg in addition to 
her beauty—and she is as lovely as a 
painter's dreain.”’ 

The countess shragge! ber shoul tera, 

“ You need not rave about ber, Talbot,” 
she said. “Sue is « very nice girl; I 
admit that, but-—but——”’ 

St. John cawe in before she could 
finish. 

“Miss Harwood bas kindly promised to 


| let me try and teacn her to ride," be said, 
(“We yo for our first lesson tomorrow, 


Polly will be the best mount for her, will 


| she not, sir?’’ 





The earl smilel, the countess stared. 

* Do you minsan that you and Miss Har- 
wood are going alone, St. John?” she 
asked, with not unnatural surprise, 

“No, mother, there will be the grooms,”’ 
he said. 

“The grooms? | never heard of such a 
thing!" she said. ‘1! bad better send for 
Ermyntrude.”’ She was one of toe 


cousins who livel with ber parents at a | 


reasovabie distance. 
** No thanka, mother,” he said with his 
gentie firmness, ‘Why should you? 


Mise Harwood wil! not allow me to run! 


away with her.’’ 

‘Worse luck,’’ putin the earl drily. 

St. John turned to bim with almost a 
girlish biush. 

“Ie she not beautiful, sir ?’’ he said. 

“Not if 1 know it, Sc. John,” retorted the 
earl, making forthe door, “Not in my 
department; discuss it with your mother!” 
And, mnan-like, he bolted. 

When St. John saw Nance the next 
morning standing on the steps in the habit 
which Lady Deckitt, with commendatile 
foresight, bad made for ner before she lett 
London, he thought that, If possible, she 
looked more beautiful in the very close- 
fitting biack cloth than she had done in 
in the dove colored dress; but what strock 
him even more than her grace and beauty 
was her complete unconsciousness of them, 

She received him: with a sweet gravity 
and serene self- possession, and they started 


| as free from embarrassment as if they were 


boy and girl, brother and sister. 

And soon St. John experienced anotner 
surprise, for the delicately beautiful girl, 
who looked as fragile aa a rare piece of 
china, seemed without fear. 

Asarule a lady ia apt to display some 
nervousness curing her first lessons in 
equitation; but Nance did not show a tre- 
mor, and as thev rodeon through the lanes 
and over the counmones, St. Jonn’s love for 
herand pride in Ler grew and swelled in 
his bosom, 

“You will 'earnitn no tine!” he said. 
“| never K.ew anyone so—s0 fearlesa, Bo 
free from nervousness. Ail my cousins 
were frigbte od to death wher they can- 
ore@u for the first time; but you——” 

His admiration was too great for expres- 
sion 

Nance omiled 

“i alm not very frightened,’’ she said 

The bors. sceins 80 quiet and friendly, 
anu, naively, “it is not so very far to fail 
after all.’ 


“Fal!’ ne exclaimed. “You won't 
fail! Ina week | will undertaketbat you 
Shall ride reeliy well; that is’’—glancing 
at her @agerly f you can come outevery 
day : 

“Oo, yes,” «aid Nance, placidly and un 
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ance, “I bave absolutely nothing to do; 
and—-we, you see it will be conferring & 
favor upon me, because if | hadn’t some 
inducement I shouldn't ride, and-- yes, 
we'll canter again; bul put your band on 
the front of the saddle, It's al! very well 
to joke about your falling off, but if you 
did I—! should never forgive myseif!" 

“That would be rather unjust,” Nance 
seid, “because you cannot very well hoid 
me on a!! the time.” 

They rode every day, and every day St. 
John declined the offer which the coun- 
tess made of Cousin Ermyntrude’s com- 
pany. 

“Let me alone, mother,” he said almost 
sadiy. “lam happy; let me be while it 
lasts.’’ 

The countess looked at him inquiringly. 

“Do you mean—do you think——” 

He knew what sbe meant. 


“] mean that she does not know, does | 


not guess how I feel,’’ he said, with a mix- 
tare of bitterness and mélancholy. ‘She 
ia na Innocent as a child, ac —as frank as a 
sister, Yos, that is justit. | might be her 


brother. Just her brother. She treats me 


with perfect frankness. When I come she 
gives me her hand and smiles at ue, but— 


but there is no bluab on her face, her eyes | 


meet wine without s waver. It is I who 
changé color, I who can scarcely speak, 
who can searcely \ifi my eyes to her iace 
lest she should #66 how [ love her.” 

The countess laid ber hand ou his head; 
he bad sunk into tie seat beside ber, and 
leant his bead on bis bands. 

‘Have pationce St. Joho,’ she said. “Re 
meu ber that sbe bas scarcely kKiowu you 
uiore than «a week.”’ 

“Is that all?’ hesaid. “It seems a year. 
Mother, if I do not win her—if she will not 
ilove me——" he said, his face grown 
baggard. » 

“Ke patient,’’ said the countess again, 
“and—and even if—if you cannot get what 
you want well, St. John, you wil! not 
forget that you area Lisie, and toat Lisies 
aré not Kiven lO wearlbg the willow, or go- 
ing about with their bearts on tueir sleeves 
for daws to peck at.”’ 

“] cannot uuderstaud it,’”’ sie said, later 
in the day tothe earl, “lun centand ui- 
worldly as the girl seems, she cannot be 
ignorant of the fact that a marriage with 
St. Jobn would bean excellent thing for 
her,’’ 

The earl was silent a moment, 

“It seems to me, Agnes,’’ be axaid, ‘that 
St. Join has found that rara avis, @ gir! 
who is insensible to the advantages of a 
good parti, She ought to be caught and 


' putin a museum.’”’ 


Incredible as it seemed, not only to the 
earl and countess, but to Lady Dockitt, 
Nance was quite unsuspicious aod uncon 
scious, 

She had done witb love. It seemed to 
her that in 80m6 Way everyone who saw 
her, though ignorant of her terrible past, 
1USt 886 Lbal she Was DO! as OLher woulen, 
and that jove and wiarrlage were not for 
ber. 

In herown eyes she was as one apart 
from the rest of womankind, as far re 
moved from love as if she bad entered a 
bunnery, or—teérriiue thought—were ina- 
fected with mora! leprosy. 

She liked St. Jobn. His triendship—she 
never for & Moment suspected anything 
Wwarmer—-was very welcoine to her. She 
talked more tresviy to him than even to 
Lady Dock itt; and when she dia not talk 
could ride or walk beside Lim in @ silence 
that was perfectly serene and unemibar- 
rassed. She did not know thal, when 
be was néar her, every fiure of his body 
called aloud for her, that bis heart ached 
with ionging for her; and that when 
be was away frou: her his waking tiqes 
were spentiu trinking of her, ois sleeping 
ones in dréains ib Which she Ws always 
the central figure. 

He grew pale, at times he was excited, 
Nueut; at others silent aud gloomy, out 
aiways her slave, and attentive w hei 
lightest wish. Kut she did not notics 
their woods, She liked him as a brolber 
—& friend; notoing more. 

He was with her a great deal. When 
they were not riding he found sowe excuse 
for coming up to the Hall. Nearly every 
day he was in the drawing room at tea- 
Umé—8o MétimMes With a DOOk to lend ber, 
soInétimes coming to borrow one. When 
the weatber was fine hewouild entice her 
on to the terrace or into the garden; would 
fetch her fav and jacket from their 


hock 

in the hal!; would carry ber sunshada or 
boOK; bang upon ber smile er lightest 
word. When it was wet he would seat 
himself at ber feet « ead i 
Would waze alt t 
réguiar breathing, as Were 4 
Of the spheres 

But all the time bis beart was consum- 


Se 
SS 


ing with a high-minded man’s love, whioh 
burns and burns, pure aa the fame may be, 

One afiernoon they were sitting thus 
Nance, by chance, wore the dove-colored 
dress which he loved better than any other 
of bers. Shesat with ber bands clasped 
on her lap, her eve4 fixed on the fire, 

She was thinking of Bernard! If sg. 
John could only have known! And ashe 
started slightly when he said— 

“Shall we go for our ride to-morrow? 
It will be fine, I think; the giass is going 
up.” 

“To-morrow? Yes. Ob, but I forgot! 
We are going up to London.”’ 

“To London?” He looked at her with 
as unuch dismay as if she bad said she was 
going to Tiimbuctoo. 

‘“Yos.’’ She had not looked at him, or 
the change in hia face must have startled 
her. ‘Lady Dockitt has been wanting to 
go for some time past. She says that we 
want some more dresses. I am sure] 
don’t know why. I seem to have more 
tuan | can wear already.” 

“When—when are you coming back?” 
he asked, in a voice he tried to keep steady, 
Co lose ber for even a day was almost un- 
endurable. 

‘| don’t know,” said Nance; “in a week 
ortwo,] suppose. You must feel quite 
glad to be relieved of your responsibility. 
{f ever riding master deserved a holiday 
you do, Lord St. John. 

it was wore than he could bear. 

‘Mise Horwood—Christine!” broke from 
hima, and he caught at ber hand, apd held 
it in both his, his face turued up to hers, 

Nance started, Sbe was too startled to 
withdraw her band, and her eyes, wide 
open and innocent, gazed down upon him, 

“Coristine, don’t you know?” he panted, 
“You must know! Liove you! I love 
you! lecannot bear to lose you fora singie 
day. I cannot, I cannot! I love you! 
Oh, speak tome!’ For, her face now as 
white as his own, she looked at him witha 
slowly gathering horror in her eyes, 
“Speak tome! Why do you—you look at 
me like this? Are you so angry, 80—S0 
shocked? I cannot help it! I love you! 
J can hide it no longer! I must tell you! 
Speak to me!’ 

She drew ber hand from his grasp, and, 
rising, shrank, actusliy shrank from him, 
putting out her bands as if to keep hin 
from her. ’ 

Hie rose and drew nearer, his eyes meet- 
ing witb love’s prayer, bis lips quivering. 

“Don’t—don't touch me!’ she gasped, 
“Don’t—don’t say another word. No, uo!” 
For, disobeying ner, be sought to take her 
hauds again; she clasped them above her 
head witb « gesture of tragic despair. 

“Christine! he cried. ‘What does it 
ineéan? Why do you shrink from me as 
if—as if you hated me, as if 1 werea lepar? 
For Heaveu’s sake tell me!" 
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beyond Su Jobn’s reach, above ner 
beac, ibe iook of uorror in Ler eyes, 
ag if incapabie of sp: ecb. 

“Christine !’ he pleaded, ‘‘what is it? 
(re you angry because I love you? I can- 
not helpit. | have loved you ever sinca 
the day we met. My heart went outto 
you even then. Ali soy life since has been 
one thought of you, one jonging for you! 
You areall the world to meé,all that is 
good and besutifal and worth living for, 
Christine, | cannot live without you, I 
cannot. To lose you, even for a day, is an 
agony tome. Ah, do not be angry with 
m6, do not sbripk from me. Noone could 
love you better than Ido! Noone!” 

Still ste was-ient, her breath coming 
siowly, painfu:ly. 

“I$ it--isit because—’’—his voice grew 
very low and falterec—‘because | am 
lame?’ Hecia ped his hands eagerly. “1 
am not a cripple. 1 shall get better— 
stronger; | do get better every day. MY 
love for you bas helped to strengthen te. 
iz it because of that ?”’ 

She wade a gesture of denial, but still 
stood regarding him with the expression 
of horror and dread in her eyes. 

“What is it, then?’ he asked, implor- 
ingly. “Is it beeause—because you do uot 
tove me? Perhaps that is it,” Le went on 
alter a moment’s pause; ‘‘but—but y 1 
would not shrink frown ms, you would 
Lotlook atime as you doif it were only 


\ ves #tood with her bands clasped, 
L 


that. You do uot positively bate me 
Christine ?”’ 
“No,”’ she said at last, and her V , 
amé painfully. “I—I do not nate } 
But— t love you! 
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now-—and | did not expect, ask for that, 
Christine—why should I dare to ask #o 
much and #0 s00n 7—bat I may be able to 
win your love, you may learn to care for 
me! Such love as mine must conquer in 
time—if you do not quite dislike me! 
Give me time, let me try and soften your 


heart. Let me try and show you how 


deeply, how truly I love you, and want | 


you. If you will do that—if you wil) iet 
me be near you as I have been, | shall not 
despair of winning you. 
Christine; and—and J shall hope even yet 
to win you for my wife.” 

“h, no, no! Never, never!’ 
preathed. ‘Lord St. John, it uever could 
be. I cannot be your wife.” 


His face went white—the finsh of hope | 


died out of it—and he hung bis head. 

“But why?’ he pieaded. ‘You are not 
like some women, hard and cold-hearted, 
Every day I have seen how tender-bearted 
and loving you can be to the poor, to tha 
children, Youcan love them, Christine; 


Let me try, | 


she | 
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can be no hope for me now. But—but tell 
mé, Christine !’’ 

‘1 cannot,” she breathed. 

He was silent for a moment. It was 
evident that he was fighting for self-com- 
mand. “Is—is it anyone I know?’ he 
asked. 

“No,” 

“No?” He thought deeply. “Then— 
then you have not seen bim recently; not 
since you have been here! It is along 
time. He must be——" He paused, then, 
as if he could not restrain himself, he went 
on, “be must be cold-hearted—he cannot 
love you as—as I do! I could not stay 
away from yourside, Ah!" he broke out, 


“you have parted from him! He was not 


will you not try and spare a little love | 


for me?’ 
With her bead turned away from his 


must! 


ardent, imploring eyes, she sought for | 


some answer which should servo for once 
and for all—which sbould show him that 
no hope was possible, 

“The poor, the children——’’ she falt- 
ered, “they are different. Lord Nt. Jobn, 
you—yor forget wo lam. That | am not 
a fit wife for you.” 

“You—not fit?” he exclaimed. 

“No,’’? she went on, ‘You are a nobile- 
man, you are the son of a great earl; | am 
only Christine Harwood, You know, in 
your heart, your people must have told 
you, if they know that you—you care for 
me—that you ought not to ask me to be 
your wife—that I am beneath you in rank, 
in birth——”’ . 

“What ts that you are saying ?’’ he cried 
in a pained voice, ‘You do not believe in 
the words you speak. They are words— 
words only. You know that you are 
worthy to be the wife of any nan, 6ven 
though le were a prince, a king!’ 

“No, no!” she almost moaned, and her 
hands wreathed. “I am not wortby, Lord 
St. Jobn; you know nothing about me, 
about—abvout my past life,’’ 

Her voice almost died away. 

He iooked at her as if he did not under- 
stand. 

“Not know you?” he said. “To love 
anyone as | love you, Christine, is to bave 
a fuiler knowledge of them than one, who 
does not love, could acqgaire in a lifetime. 
Asto your past life’—he madoa gesture 
of indifference, as if the matter were not 
worth discussing—‘‘what could there be in 
itof which you sbould be ashamed ? But I 
think I know what you mean.” 

She looked at bim half fearfully, and 
her breath came fast. 

“You may mean that you have not al- 
Ways been as rich as you are now.”’ 

‘Yes,’ she said softly, “I was not. I was 
poor, very poor—once, ’ 


‘Christine!’ he murmured, “and do 


worthy of your love! Is that it, Chris- 
tine?” 

Nance covered her face with her hands. 

St. John’s face flushed feverishly. 

“Isthatthe truth ? Yes; your silence 
tella meso. Then--then, Christine, | bave 
not lost yon altogether. He-—this other— 
must be unworthy of you. He must; he 
1 do not care who he is, Forget 
aim, dearest—dearest !’’ 

“| cannot. You do not know what you 
ask,’’ broke from ber parted lips, ‘You 
do not know; cannot guess, Oh, go, Lord 
St. John; go now! I—I cannot bear any 
more! Icannot stand your goodness, 
{ am all unworthy of your love. God 
knows, | would take it if 1 dared; but I 
dare not! Ican never be your wife. (io 
now.”’ Her voice was piteous in its en- 


treaty. “Gio away, and do not see me 
again. Forget that you ever saw me; for- 
get—’”’ 


Her voice was choked by a sob that 
seemed to rend her heart. 

St. Jobn rose and stood beside her. His 
all-absorbing love shone in his eyes and in 
his face with the dignity and nobility 
which coine to a man who has learnt the 
great lesson—-to suffer and be strong. 

‘*Yoa, I will go now,” he said in a low 
voice; “but not for ever, You must not 
send me away for ever, Christine. That 
would be too great a punishment for hav- 
ing dared to love you. You must let me 
be your friend still; you must let me come 
and see youas 1 have done. Do not be 
afraid,” he went on, gently, as she shook 
her head. ‘“I—I shall not harass you, I 
will not, if 1 can helpit, even remind you, 
by word or look, of what has passed be- 
tween us this morning. I will try, and I 
shall succeed, to hide the love | bear you. 
But’’—-bis voice grew deepor—*! will not 
promise to forget it; nor will I promise to 
give up all hope. There is something, 
some mystery, in your past life—some- 
thing in which some other man is bound 
up—which divides us. But it may—oh, 
heaven! I pray that it may’’--his voice 
rung in fervent supplication—‘‘be  re- 
moved. Yes’—he looked at her with a 
passionate bope and confidence burning in 


| his sloquent eyes—‘'l think, | believe, that 
' the time wil] come when I may again tell 
| you that | love you, and that then you will 


you think that I should think less of you, | 


love you less, because of that fact? Poor or 
ricb you are, have always been, the sweet- 
est, purest——’”’ 

She shrank stili farther away from bim. 

The old love—that bitter-sweet time at 
Myrtie Cottage—came back upon her. If 
he could only know how far from pure 
she was, would he not shrink from ber? 

Hesaw her painful gesture of denial, 
but paid no heed to it. 

‘“—-Always the sweetest and purest 
type of Womanhood. Christine, if—if the 
pastis painful to you, why should you 
dweli on it—why should you think of it at 
all? I do not, wili not. Let us date our 
lives from today. I date mine so. J have 
not lived until I met you and learnt to 
love you. Dearest, do not be bard with 
me, jet me try and win your love.” 


He sank on his knees in front of her and 


Sought to take her hands, but as she held 
them from him he touched her dress, and 
passionately put his tips to it. 

Nancs’s heart ached with pity—pity for 
herseif as well as for him; but mostly for 
him. He was to her, as he had said she 
Was to him, the type of all that was noble, 
and pure, and unselfish, If—if the past 
had not been; if she could only have been 
“| he deemed her! But the terrible sig- 
hificance of that “if? He looked at her, 
walting for, praying for her answer. Some- 
thing in her face, in her eyes, alarmed 
‘itn, and struck to his beart like a sudden 


Chi 


“Christine!” he said 


‘tle 


in aiow whisper. 
* thére anyone else ?”’ 


rned 


ner eyes away 
AD C 8 p6e K. Dut hia hea Ban K 
ere is! @ BA Oar sé iw f 
“80 you tell me who it is? I have no 
Meotto ask, I know. I know that there 


pot send me from you, but will turn to 
me. I can wait until that hour, the great 
hour of my lite, comes. Until then, Chris- 
tine, I will be content to be your friend— 
to be near to you, and silent.” 

His voice died away. He held out his 
band. Nance raised her eyes and looked 
at him, then put her hand in his. He bent 
to kiss it, but checked himself almost as 
his lips touched it, and left ber. 

Nance threw herself upon the sofa, and 
hid her tace in the cushions, No tears 
would come, but her heart ached all the 
more for her incapacity, to shed them. 
Pity, remorse, stirred in all her veins. If 
she had only known, guessed, whither 


| The countess winced. 

“Yea? Well, St. John, you know that 
your happiness is my, and your father’s, 
first consideraticn. We have only you. 
But—but Miss Harwood—we know very 
little about ber. Sheis a charming girl. 
Ob, yea, | grant that! But—but still, you 
are the next earl, and—and——”’ 

He smiled, and the smile was sadder and 
more grim than any sarcastic ‘Radical’ 
retort could have been. 

“Christine has refused me, mother.”’ 

The countess was almost gullity of Jump- 
ing from her chair. Amazement sat cn 
every feature, 

“Refused you? You?’ she exclaimed 
in a suppressed voice of astonishment, not 
unmixed with indignation, 

A mere nobody, daughter of a ‘‘money 
lender,’’ refuse the heir and hope of the 
Lisles! It seemed incredible, 

“Yes,”’ he said, “she has refused me,”’ 

“But—but why?” she demanded, not 
unreasonably. 

That any girl should refuse her son 
seemed simply incredible. The girl must 
be mad. 

“She d¢es not care for me,”’ he eaid. 
“That appears past belief to you, mother,”’ 
with a sad smile, “but itistrue. But I do 


not want to talk of it, even to you. I have 
atill some hope, thank heaven! And I 
must be patient.’’ 

“She must be mad!” exclaimed the 


countess. 

St. John smiled again, more sadly than 
before. 

“Ah, mother,’’ he said gently, “you eet 
too high a value on rank and position. 
You forget that some women can be indif- 
ferent to both. Christine is one of them. 
I cannot talk of it. I must go away for a 
time,”’ 

“Yos, yes,” 
eagerly. 

“No, 


assented the countess, 
I shall not forget her, mother,’’ 
he said, as if he read her mind. ‘No man 
who ever loved her really truly,” be 
added, as he remembered that other man 
whom Christine had spoken of, ‘could 


to barasa her. I will go away for a few 
days—a week or two, if | can sie” away 60 
long,”’ he added, with asmile, Don’t tell 
my father, He is very kind, but—buat, 
well, he is not you.”’ 

Tbe countess was pale wil.. aniazement, 
and—iit must be written —indignation, 

“J will see Miss Harwood,” ele suid. 

He laid bis hand on her shoulder. 

“Do not,’’ he anid, and his voice was al- 
mostetern, “I am gratofult’ you, w - 
ther; | know what you wouid try and do, 
but you would only make matters worse. 
If you went to ber to plead for me, or to 
to remonstrate, it would only widen the 
gulf between us. | want to bricge it. 
Leave her aloue! Crest heaven!’’ his 
voice rose, and his eyes shou, ‘do you 
think that I nave only to throw my band- 
kerchief as if] were a Sultan, and shea 
siave! You are wrong, wrong! The 
highest in the Jand cannot touch her for 
pride, gentie and humble though she be!”’ 

The countess bit her lip. 

‘*] wish she had never come here,’’ she 
said. 

‘And I am glad, glad,”’ he said. ‘ Yes, 
whether I win or lose ber, | shall feel to 
tne day of my death that 1 am glad, glad 
to have known her, to have loved hor !”’ 

He went straight to his room and packed 





they bad been drifting! All unknowingly, 


in perfect innocence, she had been cruel, | 


ernel! She knew bow he must suffer, 
would suffer; for bad she not herself loved, 
and did #sbe not still suffer? 

“Ob, poor St. John—poor St. John!” 
she moaned. ‘I wish that I were dead !” 

St. John rode homesilowly. 

As he passed along the corridor to bis 
own room, the countess, Who was writing 
letters in her boudoir, heard bis footsteps 
and called to him. 

‘Is that you, St. John?” 

He hositated a moment, then entered. 

Sbe looked round and started. 

“Why, what is the matter? Has any- 
thing bappened? Where have you been?”’ 
And #he glanced at his cord riding-suit. 

“To the Hall, mother,’’ be sald. 

His voice rang with anew note, a tone 


of manly dignity which was quite new to 


her, as pew as the worn, haggard look in 
bis face and in his 6y 6a. 
; ‘ all ?’’ she sa Did you 
5 lia “ > 4 
~ a4 ne went altra gt | 
t 6 poin I have asked her to be my 
wife. 


up, and in two hours bad started for Lon- 

don. 

going there on the morrow, be sure, 
CHAPTER XXXIV. 

{T. JOHN wasa member of the Corin- 

S thian, and, the morning atter her ar- 

rival in town, he walked down to that 
palatial club. 
early for visitors, and St. Jobn bad the 
magnificent reading-room all Ww bimeeif. 
He lita cigarette aud took up @ soOclely 
paper, and almost the first paragraph he 
lit Upon was that announcing the engage 
ment Letweeu Mr. Bernard Yorke and 
Miss Damerel. The writer was gracefully 
congratulatory, and delicately aliuded to 
the beauty of the lady and the popularity 
of ‘‘Bernie’’ Yorke. A word was sald also 
in reference to Miss Damere|l’s wealth. 

St. John was pleased. He had always 
regarded Bernard as a heroand Admirabie 
Crichton, and rejoiced ip bis bappinnes; 
but he could not help sighing as he wished 
that he could read some such paragraph 
announcing hi#sown betrothal to Christine. 


Presently two or three men came in. 
They all knew St.-Jobn, and welcomed 
him with the fasbionable affectation of 
coolness whi & made to on) we 11n6é 
warmth 

Don’t often patronize the 6 Vv 
lage,’ St. John remarked one, You 
look a little off color, You should come 


| Up oftener, Dreadful unhealthy pt 





ever forget her. But I do not want to seem | 


5 


ace, 
the country—so wearing for the nervea, 
Nothing like a steady, regular London 
life,"’ 

*Yoa,"’ drawled the wit oftheclub. “In 
London it’s early to bed and early to rine, 
and that’s why we're all so healthy, 
wealthy, and wise. Wenone of us go to 
bed later than two or three, or get up till 
after one, Farly hours, you see And 
we're as regular, In our bad habita, as 
clockwork.”’ 

St. John amiled. 

“I don’t know how you fellows do it,” 
he sald. “It would kill mein a month.” 

“It takes a deal of practice, as the comic 
song says,” admitted the wit. 

“I was just reading the announcement 
of Bernard Yorke’s ongagement,” said St. 
Jobn, holding up the paper. 

“Oh, yea, poor old Bernie! He's caught. 
There's a warning for you, my child!’ 
The speaker was, perhaps, only a yoar 
older than St, John, though he looked ten, 
“There's an instance of a good man gone 
wropg. There ought to be a law prohibit- 
ing matrimony until a man’s—say, sixty.” 

“I suppose Bernie’s very happy 7?” said 
St. John almoat to himself. 

There was # moment's silence, and the 
men exchanged glances, 

“Happy-—hem! Well, I suppose so; 
can’t say he looks it, though. But, of 
course, he’s had a nasty cropper lately. 
Beastly long iliness for one thing, and 
stop® broke for another, Can't expect a 
man to look very chirpy in the face of a 
double knock-down like that.’”’ 

“But—but he’s well again now,’ ssid 
St. John. “And—'’--he Lesitated deli- 
cately—"the paper says Miss Damerel is 
very rich, or hinta atit. I4 she?'’ 

“Rolling in money,’ replied the wit sen- 
tentiously. ‘Got all old Lady Wiushbire’s, 
don’t you know. There is plenty of oof,” 

“Of what?’ asked St John, who was 
not quite up in the most recent slang. 

The :oeu laughed. 

“Have some regard for the child's inno- 
eoence,” baid one, “Oot, my dear St. Jolin, 
i Greek for ‘spondulicks,’ otherwise 
‘atatajps, alias tion oy,” 

“T wee,” paid St, John amiling, 
then, Gernard \orke'’s losses 
rnatter,’’ 

“That's exactly what we toll hiro,” re- 
merkoe? another wan joan tijored tone, 
“But he has insisted upon selling off overy- 
thing-—-his dog-cart, and borses, and yeciit, 
and has resigned wiost of hia clits, It was 
only by downrl shi bul.ying that we pre 
/onted tim taking his nameoil bere,” 

“Poor olu Bornie!’ murmured another, 
Vibavigh, “Whotathing Juck is, isn't 
i? You'd better be born lucky than rich 
ary day 

“Well, | should consider myself lucky 
eno ghif I were in bie &.0es,”’ retu:ted a 
fourcnh, “IT should say, if you ask ue, thet 
any oneo! us would think biruself fortu- 
nate opough if he were going to marry the 
divine Felicia.” 

St. John winced. He did not like to 
hear # lady spoken of in « ciub, and it 
jarred upon him that Bernard Yorke’s af- 
fianced should be alluded to by her christ 
ian Dane, 

“T think I will look Yorke up,” | 
rising. ‘‘Where is he?’ 

“At the old diggings—St. James’-street,”’ 


“Well, 
will not 


16 weld, 


| he was told, and be walked down there, 


He did pot forget that Nance was | 


[1O BE OONTINUKD, | 
nn $$ 
CHILDREN'S BIKTHDAYS.—A treat which 


| has not yel become general, but which is 


strongly recommended to parents as some 


| thing new and #urprising, is to letthe hero 


It was the forenoon, rather , 


or beroine of # birtiday order his or her 
dinnor, The result will, a4 @ rule, be much 
less oxtravagent and loss indigestible than 
night be supposed, One little girl alwaya 
orders mince veal and plum pudding; an- 
olher’s bobby ts fowl and rice and apple- 
fritters, and she wes recently heard to de 
Claré tual «be would never, as long as she 
lived,  nvent anything nicer for her birth. 
uay. Perhaps wilh boys the experiment 
might be more dangerous, They are liable 
to OVereal Lhemanel vers, and then the yiories 
of the birthday would turn to dust in 
their mouth, Still, #8 an additional 
morsel of enjoyment, a another proof of 
how entirely the birthday child is master 
of the situation on that one day, a trial 
should be mads. Days of unalloyed piea- 
sure aré few indeed, and, as years roll on, 
So let the children 
4a 


they become yet fewer 


have theirs, at least on their birthdays, 


long as they can. 


OLD GENITLEM ¥ « say your father 
we “i ywi ¢ n ile ans iden 
Gall ‘ 4 y at? 
all . a ‘ | of 
1} him oa Ve wr an r, bu he 
ingered f ada 
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The Diamond Stair. 


N a fine euriine rigt the jatter 
( ) hail f the seventeentt oar irv, the 
tiny and yea ‘ I alerin ( r 
ene La ton ” arid te ni wh 
apirited y ny v rtninat iis ha 
beer presage seine ‘ nm the south ¢ 
Spain, was standins thie suke of t 
(einmeaiquiver, ‘ i” f he 
a“! jernt ” a su uw with 
ax a evem the ft rt ‘ 4 <1Ali 
felucea wt) « her ave «af 
he rising mooi ascalching « t ath of 
Py ‘ ening we ‘ ') @¢eze hey tore 
tle git all } * ? et - rat tit 
Menfiterrat t | « (he mene Was 
one of surpes jr teemuily, thotuge the als 
wae lbatny anid mati © tis trow tader 
with the fragrat the orange the 
myrtie and the rose, lie exy meaboau of thy 
young mian's faoee was telanch in thie 
eatreine 
‘Tru ate’ emuttered to Ibbme@el=[, tan 
ante Aller ve ising * uel r them 
it ia bard ioat is i AVE on battled 
iti tury atte j {Oo om os wilii Lid llow 
ever, Lie © os i i ’ If thrin 
bireaz iis the iM piieesm Cape St 
Martin Dear bested, how | value this 
pledge of your toendanip and gratitude!” 
Andithe youu tian, after ralelog to bis 
lips aw Stoel! atamoud tar, tiached lon 
goiden chain, deposited the trinket in bis 
teomorn, art ther With w parting glances at 


muewards, inh 


rhoent its 


the distant veneei, turned 

the direetion of the ty: tout, atone 
his 
his footetepa wore dogwed by a tall 
mu ted ack 
in the moonlight 
him oniy wher 


own reflections, be dtl not motice tirat 


1 figure 
coat, who foliowed hin 
ke lis 


he entered bir 


th wk 


Rladow, aha lett 
MoS LOR, 

Landon spent some thavé in tis rooms, i 
reading sud arranging letters and 4 


when the ciock of the ne 


apere 
tptiteoring cathe 
te! threw 
Terselug 
Obmlurtedl 


dra! sounded the hour of e 


hime6lf pom bus bed without une 


apd was soon neloey From @ 


and unrefresbing slinmiler owded with 


Vexalious vielons, te was suddeniyv and 


hand upon his 


tin bed, 


rudely roured by a rough 


He started Uperip ann 


ehoulder 


gazed oaroond iim with astonishment 
tlis chan r War tilled t bait « cle ger 
Siiister-iocking meu robe entirely in 
Diack, In Lom he recognized, not wit 
Out wm white the dreaded fanilliars ¢ 
the boly « Mee bec fiemle of the Inguis) 
thon 
Hise fires pulse waa t Krope ‘ 

artos; but tiie sword ! had bee 
removed A rough voie@® tude hin arise 
and follow, and he had oo choice tut ¢ 
Obey the tnandate. Preceded «a a ft wed 
De the fainiliiars, who were a armed, as 
be judged by the clash of stee al at 
tended eae Tootete; wgh no weapons 
Were apparent he dewcen ded Ul © slalroase, 
eame out upon the street. and was con 


ducted through many a windisg lane and 
pessage tf) & FOoW browed arc which 
opened tonto the tasement story of «a huge, 
@mntmttiod butiging at rowe [ike a fort 
ress before bin The corductor the 
hand halted tere at knocking thrice 
upon an Oaken door studded with tron 
tialis, if Was Opered stiently, and the 
party entered «4 dark sullerranean ja. 
mage af alone whte! only by atnOkY 
Creeset iain} swinging a recess 

After passing throngh t! or for Lag 
don was conducted {nto «a vauited ha 
diaily i hiineated try Le trae hhee of at 
jrom chandelier, by (he liphtof wh) 
liscovered in front of ht a Tn seul at 
foru now were s et 
robes La wt f i , 
table @al tw there « m ‘ 
¥ bale * + 

~ an e M y 

a“ e n 
waeaeana © t ea. fanke ~ 


PrHE SATURDAY 


of and a ueked sword, the motto 
boing, tise, Lord, and judge thy cause.”’ 
It wapled neither this formidable stand- 

he implements of torture scat- 
to couvines the young Eng- 


itn 


read round 
ishinan that he stood in the balls of the 
[ne ition 
A fie being permitted to stand some 
ue tefore the dyes, tha’ his mind 
night be linpress6u with the terrors of 
eo pus LtL.6 Hele EQuishor uu- 
1 reemmer) ito, feratcing his haine, 
(isrence lL. of wae the reply. 
i r birt pias r 
lav n, Englaud 
Y ur age? 
4OnLS-OVe Vears. 
sam ipeatt 9 
“lau a gpentienan of fortune, with no 
purscil Dulthatof kKnowlecge and pléeas- 
ure 


“You are accused,”’ said the judge, ‘of 
having aided end abet'od a country ipan of 
yours, named Waiter in 86 
ducing aod carryip, of Estella Martins, 


Hamilton, 


a lady of a vovie house, aod @ sister of 
SN Urpeula. How say you, guilly or bot 
wuilty ?"’ 

“Pam not guilly,’’ be replied. “I am 


noteapable of the infamy with which you 


harge ine 


“He rel confess,’ said the judge, 


uses 


lLurnpinga to w@wled.iliar, (oe aaeorna lormentor, 


‘We tmusttry the question Saucnez—is 
he rack ready 7’ 

fhe mean addressed was a brawny, 
mUuseUlms tian, with walivig and torbid- 
dinpy countenance, WUORKe Gark 6yoes spark 
ied a8 Le towed saeeont the interroge- 
tion 

Hoid on, cried Landon “The truth 
ean DO longer Dar any one bul tyseil; 
and though you may inflict death upon 
me, you shall potenjoy the Nendish sails- 


faction of mutilating my limbe with your 


horrid contrivances. | did aid Hauilliton, 
not indeed in ruining ao spjured maiden, 
bulin rescuing ber trom « tiraidom she 
abhorred Sue is indeed a lovely lady 
whom Providence formed to tuake toe 
happiness of ap honoratie tan. By this 
tine Feste la is a happy bride 

“Her joys wi.l by shorieued,’’ said the 


inquisitor, frowolng. “bey cannot clude 


the power of Hodrigo ad’Almonte, at once 
Judge of the holy office and Governor of 
Vaiencia.' 

“Noderate your transports, sir,’’ said 
the Eogiisbman, boldly; “the fugitives 
are beyond your roach, This very might 
a AWITt-wingod felucca bore theus away 
froin (hese aceuised shores to @& land of 
liberty aud bajpiness.’ 

The brow of Rodrigo grew biack as 
Night 

“insolent !’’ be cxelaimed. © You bave 


outraged and <et atl nougut the authority 
of Chareh auc State, Your life stall 
the forfeit.”’ 
“Re it @o,’’ 
#ritia,* 
drop of blood sned, uy country 


pay 


’ 
Ls aon. 


you, that 


folding his 
for every 
will «de- 
Pheer as ot St. George pre- 


sald 


Lut let me tell 


mend a life 


tecls the meosnest subject o. the Faglish 


Crow? 

KRodaige d Almonte tuadée bo reply, but 
Waving his band, Landon was removed 
from ine ibunal, aud turown iuto a 
dungeon on the same floor with the bali of 
torture 

* . * * o * 

fowards the close of # sullry sumimer 
day the narrow alreets of Valencia wore 
alr me pect of sbUstel BOUVILS nud lile 
filed S4they “were, WIth representalives 
of every ciate of ciligens bie tide of ba- 
ah beings seemed to be setiing in one 
direct tuWards al open square im the 
‘entre Poe Alaineda was deserted by its 
fashionable promenaders; and yvoung and 
old—all, indeed, who were not forbidden 

were wat length congregated in ibe 
sj Uare, 

The attraction was soon explained, for 
in the centre of tbe square Was 866n a 
lofty platfera, of wood, on which was 
erected ® stout stake or pillar, lo which 
wae aMixed an iron chain and ring. 
Around this were heaped, to the height of 
several feet, huge faggots of dry wood 


ready for the torch 

A body of men-at-arms kept the crowd 
back from 4 large open space sround the 
platform. These preparations were made, 
wo the popular rumor ran, for the punisb- 
whe 


ment of a young Foglishman, bad 


aide! a Spanish nun in the violation of 
ber \owe 
The nuomerous bells f the city were 
ne heavily: and «a ogth, afler the 
atience poy . heen nearly 
: wte " 4 nN f mer 
ia re “ Was #6 ‘ 
. aie eg 
t " " ss a) & a” 
soe A a t | st i é . r 


Nd POSi. 


EVEN: 


After these walked the officials of the In- 
quisition, and some friars of the Order of 
§:. Dominic surrounded tbe unfortunate 
Lanaon, who wore the corazo or pointed 
cap upon his head, end the san benito, @ 
robe painted all over with flames and 
demons, typifying the awful fate which 
avaited bim. He ascerded the scaffold 
with « tirm step, while the guard ar- 
ranged themselves around it, and the 
Governor of Valencia, mounted op & 
epiendid charger, snd wearlog bin in- 
quisitorial robes over bis umililiary uni 
foruw, rode invo the square amid tho vives 
of the crowd and the presented arms of 
the troops, and msdéa sign for the cere 
wony to proceed. 

Asan officer, appointed for the purpose, 
was abeut to read the sentence, & great 
tumult arose in the square, and attracted 
the attention of all the spectators. 

“W bat is the mosuing of this, Alvares?’ 
asked the governor, addressing one of his 
heutenants, 

“The people, please pour exceliency, 
have got bold of Isaac, the rich Jew, and 
insist on his beholdipg the suguSt &pec- 
iacie of the Auto da Fe.”’ 

The unvelieving dog has never liked 
these brave shows,’’ said the governor, 
with a grim sunile, ‘since bis well-beloved 
brother, Issachar, expiated his heresy on 
this spot in the great aulo, when we 
burned twenty of his tribe before the 
king. Beshrew iny heart! he abuses my 
clemency in permitting bim to 
and goid here in Valencia. He shal! 
hold the execution! Make room 
and drag him into the heart of the square, 

The cruel order was obeyed: and the old 
Jew, wbo was a wild and venerable look- 
ing tan, was forced into the centre of the 
aquare, whence he could bave a tull view 
of the borrid scene about to be enacted. 
But the indignities to which he had been 
subjected »roused # latent spark of fire ip 
the soul of the aged Hebrew, He lifted up 
his voices and cried aloud 
'—Christians ! 
or are you brutes? you not the 
vengeance of heaven, when enact 
deeds that would make the savage blush ? 
Think you that heaven will long withhold 
{ts vengeance from atrociiies that ery 
aloud to it night and day—that ine in- 
nocent blood ye have spilt will sink, un- 
avenged, into the earth? Fear and 
tremble, for the hour of wrath and woe is 
at hand!’ 

The energy and eloquence with which 
he spoke sent # strange thrill of terror 
througb the crowd. The governor, alone 
to fear, shouted from his 


bold Louse 
be. 
there, 


“Spaniards Are you men, 
Fear 
you 


insensible 
seddle— 


“Tremble for yourself, Isaac; for by the— 


rood, if you dare question the justice of 
the Holy Office, you shail share the fate of 
yonder heretic!” 

“| fear not tbe wrath of man,”’ replied 
the Jew. ‘‘Fear youthe wrath of heaven!’ 

At this moment, asif in vindication of 
his words, a beavy clap of thunder, that 
fairly Shook the city like the discharge 
of a para artillery, broke upon the 
ear, and one of those sudden storins, su 
common in southerly latitudes, rolled up 
ite dark mmassés Of Clouds, and the light of 
day was suddenly quenched, as in an 
eclipse. Vivid flashes of lightning lit the 
upturned and lterror-stricken faces of the 
cowering multitude. At the same time 
the wind howled flercely through the 
atreets that ied into the large, open square, 
tore plumage that waved and 
tozsed upon the helmets of the soldiery. 


and the 


“Executioner!” roared the guvernor, 
whose higb, stern tones of military com- 
mand were heard above ths roar the 


sudden tornado, “do your duty! Fire the 
fagoie !"’ 

The order was obeyed—the torch was 
applied, and already a quivering, ijurid 
flame shot up at the feet of the luckiess 
Landon, when the storm burst forth with 
ungovernable fury, The seatfolding was 
blown down, and the rain, descending in 
torrents, Instantiy quenched both toreh 
aud fagct The vast crowd were tbrown 
Into utter confusion, .The territied borses 
of the cavalry plunged madly along the 
crowd—hundreca fell and were trampled 
under foot, and prayers, shrieks and im 
precations Hlled the da: kened atr. 

Lancon was unhurt amid the wreck of 
the sacrificial pyre A ray of hope shot 
up in his heart. Scrambling cut of the 
ruins, unobserved and uupursued, he fled 


down the nearest lane with the utmost 
speed. Anxious to obtain shelter he 
af ’ , 
ith . , ' , 
without even a though’, climbed a garde: 
Wai once B8ITHDIn Ww nhhe wae safe for 
” i ¢ f ' 7 
s . ~~ + 708 1 
wa e I = + a 
arg + ls S60uaia Me \ } * w } 
a hope Onding it yie @ tried the 
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bandis, and tue door opened. Silently 
and swiftiy he ascenced a large, stone 
staircase, and took refuge in the first 
apartment which he found before him, 4 
beautiful young girl, the only occupant of 
the room, siertipg at the feartul appari. 
tion of a stranger, fying for bie life in the 
of tbe san benito, fell upon her knee 
and crossed herself repeatedly, as ber dark 
eyes were fixed in terror on the intruder, 

‘Lady,’ cried Landon, “for the love of 
that Being whom we both worebip, though 
in a different form, také pily on @ wretched 
‘ellow-being. Save me! eave me!” 

“But you are accursed and condemned,” 
she said, rising and recoiling. 

“T am, I am,’’ he replied; “but you 
know my ¢ffence. If you ever loved 
yourself, you know bow to pardon it 
Think of the horrid fate that awaits we, if 
you are pitiless.”’ 

The lady Paused aud reflected, Landon 
watching the expression of ber counte 
nance with the most intense anxiety. At 
length her brow cleared up; there was an 
expression of sweetness about her rosy 
lips that revived hope in the beart of the 
fugitive. 

**T will save you if I can,” she said, 

‘ Heaven’s best blessing on you for that 
word!” exelsaimed Landon 

“But have come to a dangerous 
place for safety and sheiter,’” she con- 
tinued, ‘Do you know whoee 
house It ia the dwelling of my 
father, Don Kodrigo d’Almonte, the Goy. 
ernor of Valencia.” 

Landon started back in terror, but he 
instantly recovered from that feeiing. 

“You, then,’’ ssid he, “are Donna 
Florinda, in praise of whose » auty and 
goodness all Valencia is sloquen’. I feel 
that I am in safe hands,” 

‘“] will never betray you,’’ returned the 
lady. “Yon are safe here. Itie my bed- 
chamber,’ she continued, blushing; «but 
I resign it to you--sure, from your counte 
nance, that you are «a cavalier of honor, 
vyho will never give m@ cass to repeut of 
the step,”’ 

‘Ke sure of that,”’ 

“Swear it,’ said Florinds, “apon this 
trinke! which my [sther took from your 
person in the hali of the inquisition.” 

Landon took riorinda’s hand the 
diamond ¢tir given bim by Estella and 
thue mysteriously restored, and pressed it 
to his lips. 

“By this talisman,’’ said he, ‘hy this 
token, which I prize so highly, 1 pledge 
myseif net to abuse vour confidence, bat 
to repay by 4 lileor gratitude the price- 
less service you bavs rendered me,”’ 

“You may remein here, tonen, for the 
present,’’ said Florinda, ‘till I think what 
ean be done for you.” 

“If I cau only make my way to the 
bouse of the Englisb awbasaador,”’ said 
Landon, ‘Il may couat upon my safety.” 

After lighing a lamp, for it was now 
nightfali, avd setting upon a table some 
wine and fruit, Fiorindsa jeft the chamber, 
locking the door Dehind her. Dascending 
to the gardeu she went directly to a se- 
cluded arbor, eubvowered in foliage, at no 
great distance from the house, 

“Cesareo !’ she whispered, 

A young cavalier, who was concealed in 
{he arbor, instantly advanced and clasped 
ber in bis arips, 

‘Dear Ficrinda!’ he cried, ‘1 feared 
that you would disappoint me. But we 
Dave yet soibe bappy moments to pass [o- 
getier.’’ 

“Not a 
wil 


robe 


vou 


sadiv 
this is? 


said Landon. 


frow 


inoment,’’ replied she. ‘My 
return. 1 am come to 
beg you to retire instantiv, and await an- 
other opportunity of meeting.”’ 

“You are anxious to got rid of me!’ 
Said ihe cavaltier. 

“Not so,’’ sne replied, ‘my father will 
soon return, and be will be sure to inquire 
for me «irectiy.”’ 

“Well, then,” said ihe lover, ‘if it must 
be se, g> you to the house, and leave me 
the solitary pleasure of watching the win- 
dow of the room gladdened by your pres- 
ence,” 


father 8000 


“No, no, Cesareo!’ eried Florinda, in 
terror, “that must not be,’’ ‘ 


As she said this, ber eyes were instine 
tively turned to the window of ber room, 
and Cesareo’s followed the same direction 
The shadow of Landon's figure, 
pasted between the lamp and the window, 
Was seen defined distinctly on the curtain. 

“By neaven!’ cried Cesareo, ‘‘there i# 8 

") 


bedcham ber! 


a« it 


mean 


in your 


’ Mv fatber!' s#id Florinda 


You told me that bs had not returned,” 
4aid Cesare ‘Y ire playing me false, 
rindsa ‘ bave a lover, and 4 [a 
N t & Z — r 
s w P e ist D appear 
eli os y 








Rut at this moment the distant clang of 


trumpets and ketUedrums was heard, an- 
nouncing the governor's return, 

“[ most bs gone!” cried Florinda; *be- 
jjieve me, Lam faituful;” and 
words #he fled into the house. 

“The dream is over !”’ said Cesareo, “But 
| will have vengeance on my rival,’ 

He lefttbe garden, muttering curses, and 
grasping the cross bilt of his avword: and 
Florinda flew to her chember, 

oFiy!? she cried to Landon. ‘i have 
sheltered you at the risk of wy reputa- 


tion—mny father is returning, and you 
must leave this bouse, A jeaious lover 
way denounce me, and both «of us be 


ruined tor ever, Farewell, Climb the 
wal! atthe back of the garden, and take 
retoge in the next house. I will still 
waicb over you,” 

Landon obeyed, and made his escape 
from the governor's garden just as Don 
Rodrigo waa entering (thé courtyard He 
crossed another smal! garden avd entered 
a small house at the extiewity, the door 
of whieh was unbarred, and again found 
refuge in a room on the lower floor, where 
ne concealed himself behind @ screen 

He had not been here loony before he 
heard footsteps entering the room, and 
the voices of two persons in conversation, 
one of whora was evidently a female and 


the other an old man. 


“Dear tatner,’’? said the female, ‘] re- 
joes to see that you are returned You 
never go ito this city withont leaving 


me trembling for your safety.’ 

‘| have through much 
Miriam,” hereplied. “Ssaresand violence 
carry the 


passed peri, 


have beset rny path. I went to 
gold and the silver 1 bed prouised bt 
Jacob the goldsmith, whe lo! I was ba 
sei by the ungodly rabbie.”’ 

‘Dear father!’ said (he young girl. 

“Yea!” bhecontinuecd, ‘and ihey dragged 
me to their place of skulls their 
Golgotha, where the blood of 
mine only brother was drunken by the 
raveniig fiaimes, and where twenty of our 
believed 


oven to 


accursed 


breturen 


in the God of 


perished beceuse they 


Abraham, end of Isaac, and 


of Jacob,”’ 

“And Gld they force vou to witness the 
auto da fe?’ she asked, 

“They brought meto ihe place, Miriam,” 
he replied; ‘‘but there the spirit of pro- 
phecy d scendec upon me, and I lifted up 
my voice and their 
tions, «ven as the prophet of old did the 
iniquities of the Egyptian king. And to, 
Mirtain, there was a miracle wrought! 
The voice of beaven spake in thunder to 
their impious blood thirstiness. ‘Phe flood- 
gales of heaven were opened, and the rain 
desceuded in mighty torrents, and 
quenched the Moloch tires kindled by the 
Christians, Then 3 great wind arose, and 
thé scaffold was destroyed, aud the goodly 
youth that stood wes 
froin the deatb of fre, 
Were scattered. ”’ 

“And lives he, father?’ 

‘| fear not,’’ replied the oid inan, sedly 
“for if he were pot crushed by the falling 
scallold, yet verily the cruel swords of 
the troopers and tbe mein-at-arus 
have sought out his young life.’ 


denounesd aboruine 


Lhoreupon saved 


as the multitude 


she cried. 


must 


At this moment Landon stepped from 
hiv concealment. 

“No, iny friends,” said he, ‘1 yet live to 
thank heaven for its providential cars. I 
have found a friend in the household of 
my bitter enemy, for Denna Florinds 
d’ Almonte sheltered we, and commended 
ine to your root,”’ 

He had now time te scan the persons of 
his hosts, The elder, Isaac the Jow, 
as we have described him on bis appear- 
auce In the equare, a man of vensrable ap- 
pearance, with a mild and noble counte- 
bancs, wearing the long beard and tlow- 
Ng robes of his race His caughbter 
Miriam, had the commanding besucty, the 
Gark eyes, the flowing hair, and tbe bold 
features of the daughters of Israel. She 
was richly clad in robes of silk, and many 
& jewel of price gieamed in the raven 
tr6es68 of her bair. 

“Thon art safe beneath this roof,’ said 
the Hebrew, “for Donna Florinds, though 
the daughter of the man of tiger blood, 
hath yet befriended va and ours, and for 
ber sake 


Come’ 


was, 


’ 


4% weil as for thine, thou art wel- 


Landon thanked his new friends for 
the LOSpitable pledges, 

Mild fain,’ continued the 
hee garments nore fitting ban the 


eed robe that wrapa thy y« 


with theses 


A hefidsome youth of sixteen entered 
ai this moment, and saluied his father, 
hie sister and th» stranger. He bore a 
bundle in his arme, 

“T was charged,” he said, “by the Lady 
Florinda, to bear this package to the 
Stranger | shouid find here, It contains s 
Spanish dress. She bid me say,” he con 
tinued, addressing Landon, “that when 
you bave put on those habiliments, you 
Cab repair with me to the governor # 
garden at midnight. The waiting-maid 
ang confidante will conduct you through 
the house to the street, and yon can then 
make your way to the English ambas 
sador's,’’ 

Aller thanking the youthful messenger, 
Landon was shown to an apartment, 


where he was loft alone to change bis | 


dress. Donna Florinda had supplied bim 
with a plain but haudsome cavalier’s suit, 
including mantie, hat and plume, and in 
addition to these a good sword, Land p 
beited this latter gift with joy, and buck 
led the belt witn trembling sagernesa, 
He drew the weapon, and found itto be a 
Toiedo biade of the best temper; aud be 
Kissed tho sword with evstacy. 

“Welcome, old friend!’ cried be. “With 
you Lean cut through odds, and at lesst 


sell iny life dearly if I fall again into the | 


hands of the Poilistine,’’ 

Returning to hia new friends, he sat 
down to *« hearty meal which they had 
prepared for bin, and to which he did an 
Kagii<h justic6e. At the bour of 
twelve his young friend Reuben signified 
his roediners to accompauy him on his 
adventure, 

“Farowelll’ ho cried. “1 


debt that nothing can repay. 


TADS 


owe you & 
But believe 
ur kindness will always dwell in 
toe heart of Clarence Landon.’”’ 

Reuben and the Englishman were soon 
in the governor's garden. It was pitch 
dark, and they advanced cautiously, grop- 
ing their way. All at once Landon stumb 
Jed against some person, 


ine, y« 


“Is it you, Reuben?” said be, in a low 
me; but he wes instantly prasped by the 
assailant # 
6d hand, which mace 
im: relesve hiv ho'd, the Fnglishmen tn 
tantly drew his sword and threw hirnself 
on guard, His steel was crossed by an- 
an ther blade, and a fierce encounter en 
sued, the combatants being practised 
awordmen, and guided in the dark by 
swordsmen term the porception of 
the blade. Rouben had made his escape, 
and gone to tell his father of this new dis 
aster. The strugyle was brief, for 
antagonist of Landon, closing at the peri! 
of his life, and being aman of Herculean 
strength, wrested the sword from the 
Engiisiman’s grasp, and held bim at bis 
mercy. 


hroat, Oenling hia unseen 


t 
t 
blow with bis ciene 
t 


“ hat 


” 


the vietor, 


“have you anything to offer why J should 


“Now, dog, whispered 


not teke your life as a minion 
tyrant Rodrigo?” 

“7 scorn to sek my lifeof an unknown 
arsassin,’? replied Landon; ‘but! 
minion of Rodrizo’s, and I was ever 


seeking to escape his clutches,” 


am ne 
now 


“if there were « light here,” said the 
could seo whether you lied, 
You may be palin 


slranger, ‘1 
friend, by your looks 
ing off a tale upon me, 
pose to escape Rodrigo?” 
“By making my way 
bouse,”’ replied Landon, 


through bis 


“A lively tale,” said thestranger. ‘‘How | 


” 


are you to gain access to bis house! 
“A waiting waid was to let me in,” re 


plied Landon. 


“Well—l’ll test your veracity,’ said the 
stranger. ‘“! bave your lifein my hands. 
You are unarmed, I have rapier apd | 
dagger. The experiment costs m6 poth- 
ing.”’ 


jdie in me to interrogate 
“ft would be idle to 


“lt would be 
you,” said Landon. 
ask you who are you?’ 

“J will answer you frankly,’’ replied the 
stranger. “I an. one of those freebooters 
whose fortunes are their swords. If | 
were in Rodrigo’s power, my life would 
not be worth five minutes’ purchase. And 
yet J aor seeking bim to-nmight.’’ 

‘You epeak in riddies,’’ said Landon, | 

“Perhaps,” said the stranger; ‘‘but be 
ajlent now, if you value your life, and 


follow me 
The stranyer, still retaining a firm grasp 


upon Landon, app oached (he door which 
ed into the gov ernor’s house, <nowlnge in 

' Sw porte t acgt aintance with 
t aile f ‘ yar 
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the | 


of the 


How did you pro. | 





| stranger told Landon to take this up, and 


precede him up sivirs, Landon oheyed 
the stranger following close behind, giv- 
ing bim whispered directions as wo his 
course, Having reached a certain door 
the strauger took a light and entered a 
chamber, followed by the wondering 
Englishman. The walls of the room were 
beavily draped, and upon a hugo bed the 
Governor of Valencia was reclining, 
buried in # deep sinuiber, 

“ie sleeps!" whispered the stranger in 
the ear of Landon—“he sleeps, as if he 
had pover shed bleot; as if the head of 
my brother bad never fallen ov the block 
by the hand of his executioner. He will 
a00n sleep sounder.’ 

‘What mean you?’ asked Landon. 

“Wait and see!'’ was the reply. 

The stranger cautiously lifted the light 
in his left hand, bending over the sleeper, 
while with bia right band he drew a 
poignard from his belt, and raised it in the 
act tostrike, But just as it was dorcend 
ing, Landon caught the assas-in's arm, 
and shouted in his loudest tones, 

‘Don Rudrigo, awake!’ 

“Batlhlog !' cried the rufliap, with «an 
oath, © You shall pay witb your life for 
interforing.’’ 

The governor sprang from hia bed in 
time to witness the deadly struggle be 
tween Landon and the midnight assassin 
It was short and 
robber was aiming @tiow at bis antago 





decisive, for aa the 
| mist, tne latter changed the Girection, and 
it was buried tothe hilt in his own 
He fell, and died without a groan, ‘The 
noise of the struggle bad aroused the 
household, and the servants came pour 
ing into the room with lights, accom panied 
by Donna Florinda, who was agonized 
with terror 

“Dear father,”’ she cried, rushing into 
the governor's arins,. “What does 
mean ?”’ 

“It means,” sald Don Kodrigo, “that 
this ruffian, 
life because | had condemned his 
to death for manifold tnisdeeds, bas been 
sivin in the atlempt by this young 

“And do you recegn 7 
protector?” exclatimed t 
bold! It ia the young Foglsbman you 
condemned to perish the stake, Ob, 
father!’ she cried, and sie explained the 
inanner in whieh Landon had been en- 
abled to save the governor's lite, 

“Young man,” e#eaid the governor, ad 
dressing Landon, with deep emotion, ‘a 
mightier Power than mine js visible, For 
the life have saved IT will repay you 
| in the same manner. J ensure you # iil 
aod free pardon, and you shali not nave it 
to sav that Don Rodrigo d’Almeonie, tea 
as he has been represented, was a monster 
of ingratitude.” 

He kept his word; and soon after Len 
|! don set sail for England, in company with 


heart. 


coughter, ‘Ke- 


you 





the Hebrow family who hed sheitered 
| him, and where, in due time, he was 
| united to the lovely Miriam, with whose 


had been impressed on tirst 


beauty he 
Hight. 

| In England he rejoined Hamilt: n and 
| his Spanish bride, to secure whose heppl 


ness he had pertied his own life, and he 
always preserved HMateila’s Giomond star 
a3 4” memoriel of bist adyver*ires in 


Soon afte nie «arrival he re- 
jetter frown Donne Fiorinua, ar.- 


60, wh 


Valencia 
ceived a 
nouncing her marriage to Ce 
jealousy had been bo signally exer d by 
Landon’s« shadow on the windows | tain. 
When Don Kodrigo dieu ne wis 
with all the boners due to w soldier, a 


ITita 


' 
governor, and so eminent mombeor © toe 


mild «apd venevolent insti jon, the 
Spanish Inquia'tion 
ee aera 

A (iKNTLEMAN 'n telling wheal he 
thought a yentienag #heuld be 
Newman once wrote: “Hy has his eyes on 
all bis company; b6 is tender towa.d the 
bashful, gentie toward the distant, and 
merciful toward the absurd. In his con- 
versation the gentleman will remember to 
whom he is speaking, have thought for all 
the company, and avoid allusions that 
would give pain toany of them, steering 
away also frou topics that irritate, When 
he does # favor to another—and he doe- 
the yentleman will somehow 
appear that he is recéiving the 
instead of conferring it, He is 


Carceiral 


many - 
make it 
benefit 


never mean or littie in his disputes, More 
over, he shows that he hawan intellect tar 
ahove the average tn the fact that he never 
mistakes personalities And sharp * ny 
for arguments Most of mart 


this 


| crop is plowed under it 
who had sworn to takemy | 
brother 


man.’? | 
your generous | 


| hd vantage in assisting in the 


| dered ivory black, 


7 


Sctentitic and | tseful, 


WoRKEED By 
Kenia 
Tt is 


—~A forsieu 
ectric mode. r.%? 
in whee troty te 
med wiih machinery and fed with cart 


MuRBCTMICITY 
“invented “ane 


‘ivure ofart ‘am. 


ridges. He iv able to fire 50000 ahote in 
fifteen minutes, and ia workod vy elec. 
tricity. 

SHELLAC VaRNISH.— To maka white 


shellac varnixh diasolve one part Poo:!-aeb 
in about elght parts water: add one part 
shellac, and heat the whole to the br lirng- 


point. When the lac ts dissolved, cool ihe 


solution, and saturate it with eblorine 
untii the lac has all settled. When it Ja 
‘imsolved in aleobol, it forms a varnieh 


which in as transparent as any « opal var- 
nish. 

SELF SHUNING ~ Take the 
whites of two or ibree eggs, a lamp of 
SUKeT, & tablespoontul of spirits of wine; 
beet these all together for ten min- 
add oo little very tnely-pow- 
suMliciont to make It 
about as thick ag treacle; stir this in grad- 
be porfectiy smooth, and it 
6 « Hoe polish to dress 


BLACKING 


voll 


utes, then 


ually, #0 as to 
Will be found ft Ki 


boo or Bho 


Kain in WEN Llousks —- Pouring coal tar 
eare toraub plenty 


the boler, suceceds 


Inte their hotes, tak 4 
ftaron the « teow al 
soi ralny Siotiad they bein «uch a poste 
iringg in of toe tar, 

The rat 
‘lomniy little apimal, 
neive au isticky nature 
Whenever mortar is used, 
well mixed with It, 
Wwhieb will prevent them nibbling another 
ole, 


bon as Lo pre vend Ube por 
ebbing u shies 
tly “a 
and abhors tie «fl 


Wiil anawer 


Ise Patt Very 
of coal tar. 


coml tar should te 


bh ROM LAND. it is frequently stated that 
he land will net produce nore than oan 
be Obtained from: it, and that when a green 
really adds noth- 
Phisclain is true only so 
Piants 
of their nitrogen from the 
itmosphere, which is given upto the soil 
under, Another 
vogelable matter inof great 
increase of 
bhumius, and for that reseou, if for no other, 
green tnanurial crops should be grown on 
all Classes of soil, 

SS 2. 


Farm and lbarden, 


Roots Root crops help through the 
einter avd assiat in «florditog «a varlety for 
Even when thore is #)eotiful 


ing to the soil, 
far ws it relates to mineral matter, 


derivoa portion 


when the crop is turned 
polut is that 


the stock 
supply of oneilage an oceaslon#) change to 
cooked turnips or beets will promote the 
sppetite, and thus @nable ti6 animals to 
keep in good econ tition, 

Hoo anp Cow —Noanimal fits inso well 
vith the cow as the hog, for no animal is 
sO well adapled to ulliiz9 (be by-products 


ofthe dairy. Where selling milk i# the 
oniy oojectot the dairvimen there t* no 
need LO sep AMS ingg except cows, but 
here making utter ia che alta, there is 
mo @ 6 few wld roilk and buttermilk 
Which ipotiect tiiizod In nome way. 
oN Pho ver its According to the cone 


us the bon pro ersof food are incromse 
jog fivetives as ‘sat a the prod! erm, 
ihe hi mii y, to Whi .von wia hie 
loo fo OU OL oe Lespite the diseour- 
MOU , oer. i.ould yet rea y 
fer ti wainy ('@ruab vy (ipilig, stl 
md to the ry slp i@u. sla of produc. 
PRANSVLANTING If vor havea large 
frusat 4 Vou wish *9 ire: int, div 
around then lve the close of sinmer, 
erttingg Oo. oe ldarver .Ootl# nt f. ota thre 
five fect from: tus tin. 7, aceordiog tv Te) 
47% ‘hie tre ywolve montl ater (ney 
J) tows 1B 40 JOANY ainiali £ ~st i @- 
jae the larger Ones thal trans; ang 
Can be attempted safely 
COKNA TALKS, Machioes no ced 
cornstalka and reduce them toa coodl 
lion that permit of balling. Mrobei t@ 
hard portion of thé wtaik wili be rejec od 


by cattle, but they will ulize more of 16 
‘hen tisy Lave t », ick it ‘. 
k4 «re 


for the manur6 neap, and ail 


miaik (oan 
[ie shredded ato HxCGlienl wi ALO 


unoaten por 
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On Proverbs. 

Proverbs have been called “‘points of 
wisdom,’ ‘concentrated wisdom,”’ “‘pet 
riflel experience,’’ and other pretty 
names, They are not always wise; bu! 
if not always wise, nor even honest and 
good, becaus: tools and Knaves and sei 
fish people have their proverbs as well 
as wise men, they have always somes 
point about them, They mean seme- 
thing, and carry with them a certain 
sense, as well as an ease and a@ glitter 
which makes them remembered, So far 
from wise men tiling them at all below 
them, many of the wisest bave dealt 
largely with them, ant the majority of 
the mottoes of the lordly houses are 
Latin and Norman proverbs, which have 
been the wisdom-word of the house tor 
centuries, and have become imbedded in 
our literature and langunge. The minds 
of Bacon, of Shakepere, and of Bunyan 
were full of proverbial matter, hence 
from their writinus we have added much 
to the already large collection which we 
have, Some proverbs are universal, 
some rational, some only local. The 
firat appeal to every man wilh brains 
about him, and are found in the oldest 
language, and need but to be spoken to 
be recoynized, the second are very am- 
using, aod show at once the character of 
the nation; the third class is amusing 
too, but obviously, in our contined space, 
wo cannot viance at such, 

Perhaps the sententiousness of the 
Spanish in their proverbs, has been de- 
rived from the East. Eastern people 
are very fond of proverbs: in Consianti- 
nople or Cairo two merchants or friends 
will carry on a pretty long conversation 
in proverbial sentences, crossing them 
one against the other, and bandying 
backwards and forwards these preserved 
mummies of sentences which lived lony 
ago. Th: Proverbs of the East ar 
moral sen ences, MAXIMS, COMpaArisons, 
and enigmas, «xpreesed in their ueua 
poetica', figurative, or symbolical style. 
Solomon says that in his time they were 
the study of the learned, who tried hard 
to understand the dark sayings of the 
sage. 

The Sj anise!) proverbs are of grandiose 
style. There is much wisdom as wel! as 
sublimity in these first two of the follow- 
ing: “He is arich man who has God for 
his friend."’ ‘‘Hle is the beat scholar 
who has ‘earned to jive well.’’ Severity 
is in the following : “Change of weather 
finds discourse for fools.’’ ‘When all 
Men *ay you @re au asa, ‘Lis time to 
bray,’ is good advice of its kind 
‘Leave a dog and a great talker in the 
middle of the etreet.’’ “‘A yood wite is 
the workmanship of a good husband."’ 
‘“Grood courage breaks ll luck to piccos.’ 
**Make the night night, and the day day, 
an. you will be merry and wise,”* aud 
“Aictions teach much, but they are a 


bard cruel master,’’ are three worth re- 


membering Thomas Carlyle has taken 
the last provert ij amended hx 
pe mence eaye fie MOL! take dread 


» hia — " ‘ -_ 
fully bigh waywes, but she teacheth like 
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none other.’’ To teach one to help one- 
self, the Spaniards say, drawing the 
simile from hot porridge, *‘He who hath 
a mouth of his own, should not bid any 
one else blow,"’ 

The Italian proverbs are vonceived in 
much the same spirit, but with a differ- 
ence. Let us begin, as before, with 
something showing the veneration of the 
people : “He who serves God hath the 
beet master in the world;’’ a proverb 
which will recall the sad saying of Cardi- 
nal Wolsey. ‘ Speak wel! of your friend; 
of your enemy neither wel! nor ill,” isa 
cautious saying, like that of the (rer- 
manus: ‘Speech is silver, silence i* gold- 
en.’’ “There are more asees in the 
world tian those who have long ears,” 
in true enough. A quaint saying wil, 
remind one of the everyday employment 
of the Neapolitan iszaroni: ‘*Three 
things only are done well in haste—tly- 
ing from the plague, escaping quarrelr, 
and catching fleas.’’ A paraliel to the 
often-quoted line: * He who ights and 
runs away,’’ is found in **’Tis better to 
say, here he ran away, than there he 
was slain; and @ good distinction of Da- 
tions is drawn in the saying, ‘‘The liali- 
an is wise before he undertakes a thiny, 
the trerman while it is doing, and the 
Frenchman when it is done.’’ They, 
the Italians, have many proverbs against 
women: ‘A woman and a cherry, they 
say, are painted (i.e. beautiful or pretty ) 
to their own danger.’’ ‘‘A woman and 
a glass are never out of danger.’ “He 
who would have trouble in this life, let 
him either take a ship or a wife.’’ ‘Tell 
a worap she is weudrous fair, 1nd she 
will s00n turn a fool.’ ‘‘Piay, the com- 
pany of women, and wine, make & mau 
laugh tili he dies of it."*) Speaking of 
advice, they say, ‘‘When the ship is 
sunk, every man knows how she might 
have been saved.’’ Lastly, from them 
we will quote a grand and wise sentence: 
“Nature, time, and patience, are tbe 
three grand physicians, ”’ 

English proverbs are fetched, from al- 
most every ijiand under Heaven. Certain 
it is that every country is full of them, 
and a complete collection of them would 
tili a larve book. The first one we will 
avai draw from the pious cjaculations 
of our ancestors: “In everything begin 
and end with God.** A’ sorry: consola- 
tion for the down-troddeu is in this say- 
ing: ‘“‘Where the hedge is lowest all 
men will go over,’ and a yood distine- 
tion between wit and wisdom is con- 
veyed in the saying, ‘Tis wit to pick a 
lock and steal a horse, bat ‘tis wisdom 
to let italone.”’ * Gold goes in at any 
gate save that of heaven,’ says a pro- 
verb. ‘‘Knaves and fools divide ite 
world,’ is bitter, but perhaps too true; 
and tual! of poetry and consolation are 
those proverbs which teil us that “Night 
is the mother of counrels,’’ and which 
bid us still have faith under any trouble 
or trial, with “Cheer up, man! God is 
still where he was,”’ 

That true bul quaint poet, George 
Ilerbert, made a collection of proverbs, 
which are exccedingly valuable, and 
which aiso exhibit the cast of his mind. 
Among them is ‘(rood words cost little, 
and are worth much.’’ Tle repeats the 
old English adage, which, by-the- way, 
is to be found in all languages: ‘Marry 
your son when you will; your daughter 
when you can.’’ Verhaps this saying 
originated with Themistocles. Of the 
old saw “The opportunity. makes the 
thief,** he has the more Saxon ver- 
sion, **The hole cal's the thief’? “He 
that hath a head of wax should not 
Walk in the sun.” ‘‘He that lives most 
(1. e@. most cares for life) dies most.” 
‘He that sings on Friday will weep on 
Sunday.’’ “If ail fools wore white caps, 
we should seem a flock of geese,” is a 
north country proverb. ‘He plays well 
who wins, is Gue in favor of success; 
and in the last four proverbs, which we 
shall quote from ilerbert, we shall tind 
four beautiful and true sayings: ‘Love 


is the true price of love; ‘‘Love makes 
all hearts gentie;’’ ‘Love rules his king- 

without a sword and ‘Love asks 
fa aud faith irmpess. 


EVENING POST. 


Proverbs sometimes cross and deny 
each other; indeed a public writer once | 
amused himself wi h showing the asser- | 
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CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDED). 





LookinG-GLass — The resilvering of 


tion and its reverse inevery way. Thus, /ocking glasses isa very dificult process, jt 


peopie say that ‘‘a rolling stone gathers 
no moss” when a boy shows a roving 
disposition; but it is parried by the as- 
sertion that ‘a sitting hen never gets 


fat,’ and that “he who stays at home 


gets nothing.” 
Shakspere, who often spoke proverbe, 


also tells us that ‘shome-keeping youths | 


have ever homely wits.’’ Some pro- 
verbs are as cruel as they are cautious, 
as that one of the Scotch, ‘Never catch 
at a falling knife or a falling friend, 
they will both cut you;” but from the 
wajority of proverbs a great deal of wis- 
dom may be learnt; and for our own 
trouble in gathering these wise sayings, 
and criticizing that which bas taught 
our great great grandsires, we have re- 
served one which will quaintly repay 
us, ‘*Critics,”’ notes Herbert, ‘‘are like 
those who brush noblemen’s clothes; 
they make them look better, but they 
durst not wear them.”’ 
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EVERYWHERE and always it is the 
yood, not the evil, that should be em- 
phasized and portrayed. In ali our 
poetry and art, in all our literature, let 
the best and highest thoughts and ima- 
ginations be brought to the front and 
the inferior be dropped out of sight. In 
all our business, in al! our social inter- 


course, in all our amusements, let the | 


yvood be made prominent, let heroic 
deeds and generous lives be known and 
admired, and those of an opposite kind 
be buried in the silence they deserve, 
It is the sun which chases away the 
clouds, it is the truth which dissolves 
error, it is goodness which extinguishes 
evil, 

ONLY a sympathetic and scusitive na- 
ture can tell just where intrusiveneess 
beyins, 80 as to avoid its very first ap- 
proach. Wecan all however improve 
in this respect by cultivating our per- 
ceptions and sympathies 80 as to enter 


somewhat into the consciousness of | 


other people. No one deliberately in- 
tends to become an intruder or a bore, 
but many actually do so from seitish 
and careless disregard of the feelings of 
others and an utter ignorance of the 
way in which their conduct affects those 
who view it from an outside stand-point. 

Ir there be one curse more bitter than 
another to man, it is to be the offepring 
of an irreligious home—of a home where 
the voice of praise and prayer ascends 
not to (vod, and where the ties of hu- 
man affection ure not purified and ele- 
vated by the refining influence of reli- 
gious feeling. 


To him who thinks a thing is sinful it 
is sinful, though it may not be sinful to 
his neighbor, Many a man is doing 
right, and is sinning in doiny it, because 
he is violating his own conscience—not 
any natural law or custom, but simply 
going against his own conscience. 


PEOPLE are not soured by misfortune 
so much as by the reception they meet 
with init. When we do not want as- 
sistance, every oue is ready to obtrude 
it on us as if it were advice. 


Wiru ‘ove, the heart becomes a fair 
and fertile garden, with sunshine and 
warm hues, and exhaling sweet odors; 
without it, itisa bleak desert covered 
with ashes. 

Ovk customs and habits are like the 
ruts in roads; the wheels of life settle 
into them, and we jog along through 
the mire because it is too much trouble 
to get out of it. 

ONE of the most effectual ways of 
pleasing and of making oneself loved is 
to be cheerful; joy softens more hearts 
than tears. 


Tue call to religion is not a cal] to } 


better than others, but better than your- 


self, 


_ consists in cleaning, covering with tinfoy 


floating on to mercury, pressing, draining of 
the excess, etc. You had better bave the work 
done by a looking glassmaker. No one but 
those well practiced should work with mer. 
cury. 


} 


SEMPER FADEM.—The romantic dream 
of old Arctic voyagers—even so late as Cap. 
| tuins Back and Parry—was to find out 4 north. 

west passege to China,cte. There is a belier 
| in a great central sea, and there are usefy) 
scientific facts to be discovered, and certain 
| points to be solved, That therefore ts “the 
| use of Arctic expeditions.” 


8. Y. X.—You do well to hesitate, not 
merely becsuse of the objectionable qualities, 
but also because of your own unsettled ana 

divided feelings; you must however decide for 
| yourself. As lifelong happiness 1s at stake, 
| welyh everything thonghtfully; it must nota 
| matter of “looking over” or “tm proving.” 
| And there must be entire devotion on both 
| sides; two cannot walk together except they 
| be agreed. 


DiagamMa.—Coptic is no longer a spoken 
language in kyypt. With the conquest of that 
| country inthe tenth century Arabic became 
the currenttongue. The Christian population 
however are still tanght to read Coptic, as the 
Jews with us are taught Hebrew, asit is the 
langoage of prayerand of the Bible, both in 
Church and at home. Of the three dialect, 
the Bashmurish, almost extinct, approaches 
nearest to the language of the hieroglyphics 
and papyri, the Theban and Memphitic 
scarcely Learing upon it. Neithberof the three 
has much Hebrew affinity; the hieroglyphics, 
whether on monuments or papyrus, are near- 
ly identical. 


Dipso.—You deserve great credit for 
having surmounted the inclination to “drink,” 
| Sorrow is a strong incentive to resort toa 
| practice which promises—falsely, though fat:- 

ly enough—to afford relielf. It was a noble 

und worthy victory to overcome the habit, 

Persevere in well-dotng, and the self conquest 

will in the end bring happiness. Donot aban- 
| don the bope of reclaiming the truant or cease 
| tostrive towards that end. lt will be very 

gratifying by-and-by to feel that by right con- 
duct and wise selfgoverninent you have 
driven the cloud from your life and home, and 
can again enjoy a sunshine of your own mak- 
ing. Looking to the fact that you are doing 
well as you are, we do not recommend you to 
resort to stimulants again even in moderation, 

It tsnot worth while to take a medicine as 

food, Some requireit, but not all;and, having 
| done without it, perhaps it would be wise not 
| to revive the “temptation.” 


J. N. M.—From the earliest times pup. 
pets have in one form or another been madea 
medium of child or adultentertainment. Fig- 
ures with movable limbs have been found in 
the tombs of anctent Egypt. India, China, 
| Italy, France, Germany, all bave hed and bave 
_ their puppetexhibitions. “Motions” was the 
; pame by which such shows were known at 
first in England. In Shakspeare’s time the 

inaster of the show, or the person appointed 

by him to speak for his mock actors, was 

called the “interpreter” tothe pupp: ts. The 

sensational melodrama of Punch and Judy ts 

based on the play of an [Italian comedian who 

lived pbout the year 1660 The scenes and ir- 

cidents are considerebiy altered and shortened 
| from those tn the original production, but in 
the main the story may be vaid to be almost 
the same. The Italian form of the name 
Punch ts Pullicinella, or Policinella. Astothe 
derivation, accounts vary. One states thata 
public character in the market-place of Nap- 
les, A peasant, received the name Puicinella 
from dealing tn fowls—pulcinelli—and after 
his death was personated tn the puppet‘shows 
of the San Carlino Theatre; another asserte 
that the word is a corruption of Puccio 
d'Aniello, the name of a witty buffoon of 
Acerra, who joined & company of players and 
became a favorite with the populace of Naples, 
another, that the original name was Paolo 
Cinelia. 


R S. V. P.—Drifting theughts are like 
loose tackle and spars trailing over the sides 
of a vesse! moving down a narrow tidal river 
on the evb amid a crowd of shipping. Try to 
fancy whiat that muy be, or ask some nautical 
friend to explain the effect to you. The 
thoughts float along the sides and down the 
front, and become entangled in passing ob- 
jects, and get under the foot, and play wild 
havoc with everything. You may succeed in 
drifting down safely; but, if e0, there will be 
no end of work to get things in order after- 
wards What you say about letting thought 
drift as an expedient for the mind when in 
trouble ts pretty, but false. ‘“Castle-building” 
of the sort you recommend, or at least defeod, 
isa vain recourse from trouble. We do not 
say dwell on your sorrow, or absolutely strive 
to shake off the feeling of disappointment and 
regret, because we know that would be an im- 
practicable direction; but, to use another me 
taphor, see you keep a firm hand on the reins 
of your thoughts, however much you seem to 
Kive them head. There is a way of securing 
all the advantages of a full play of the {magin- 
ation without surrendering control. A man 
nay xethisa thoughts to amuse him while re- 
taining his seat on bis throne as governor of 


his inner kingdom, and so preserve his author 


as to be able to call every faculty to !ts 

it wi roo much imagining of any 

kind is bad ta surrender of the control of 
will « ver thought is ruinous. It 1s this we 





AGO. 


EVER AND EVER SO LONG 





He told her a story, ‘twas all so sweet, 
Ever and ever 80 long ago; 

And he knelt htm down at her precious feet, 
Ever and ever so long ago. 

And he sald: “I would have my life all this 

one perfect joy!" and he sought to kiss 

Her finger tips—it was, oh, such Diias! 
Ever and ever $0 long ago. 

she foolishly hearkened to all he satd, 
Ever and ever 80 long 40, 

Til he kissed her lips 80 ripe and red, 
Ever and ever 80 long ago, 

Then he knelt no more, nor kiss would he 

lier finger tips; love's slave was she; 

The men are the same as they used to be, 
Ever and ever 80 long ago. 
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Which Will She Choose? 
BY O. R. 

ELL, John, I must say I think you 
W are unreasonable,”’ 
«“Unreasonable!”’ exclaimed John 
Clare, lifting his eyes from the carpet, into 
which he was doing bis bestto punch holes 
with bis stick, and fixing them deprecat. 
ingly on the *peaker’s face. 

She, however—thet same speaker—did 
not choose to iook at him in retura, 
was upreasonable—he bad vexed her— 
and he was not to go altogether un- 
punished, 
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with some hot, foolish idea of guing away 
and never coming near her again; but he 
thought better of it. After all, who would 
suffer most if he did? 

“I tell you what it is, Rose,’’ be said; ‘1 
am but an awkward squad of a fellow, and 


| knowing that there's nothing about me 


for such as you to like, | suppose I am 
tenacious, or toucbhy—whatever you liko 
to call it. I beg your pardon if I have been 


| Uncivil to your guests, and I think I bad 


better stay away. | 


might repeat the 


offence, you know. It that fallow--I mean 


_ Mr. Rivers—looks so confoundedly scorn- 
_ ful at me, I can’t answer for myself; be- 


‘‘Yea,’’ said she, “1 meant what I said. | 


Do I owe nothing to my visitors? You 
were ausiable enough before they came, 
when you could monopolise my time on- 
tirely. And now, because I have to pay 
proper attention to them, and tel! you so, 
you put on a grievous air, Just as if [ be 
longed to you, and had no right to speak 
to any one else,’’ 

“Rose !’? said John. 

Poor, blundering, stupid John! he let 
his honest eyes tell how such words hurt 
him. He put his broad, hard-working 
hand on hers in reproachiful entreaty, and 
began blurting out aspeech about its be- 
ing the dearest wish of his heart that sbe 
should belong to him; but she cut him 
sbort with merciless unconcern, 

“You have no right to find fault with 
me,’”? + aid Rose, ‘It ie true we have been 
playfellows alinost all our lives, but we 
are old enough to have done with that; 
and you are not my brother in reality, 
John Clare, that I should ovey you.”’ 

“Heaven forbid !’ said John. 

“And so look here,’”’ continued Rose. 
“W hile these cousins of mine are with us, 
], a» coistress Of my father’s house, must 
give them my principal attention. Any 
one but you would have seen at once that 
it must be #o,”’ 

“J do see it, Rose,’ replied John; ‘*but—”’ 

“Better iate than never,’’ interrupted 
Rose; ‘‘so if you do see it at last, have the 
grace to look less pugnacious when you 
come in contact with my cousins. Algy 
Rivers and you have, | suppose, taken a 
mutua! dislike; though why you should 
have been 1ude to him I can’t think.”’ 

‘Rade to bim !” echoed John. 

He raised bis bead suddenly to look out 
atthe igure of Mr. Algernon Rivers, as 
he paraded before the window witb his 
sister, both waiting for Rose, and wonder- 
ing probably what that uncouth conntry 
lawyer could have to say to her in private. 
Had John known Mr, Algernon’s thoughts 
just then, his own migbt have been even 





more full of a savage exasperation than | 


they were already at the very sightof him. 

Yos, Jobn Clare had been rude to Mr. 
Algernon Rivers; and he had a ruefou! sort 
of foreboding that he might be rude to him 
again if he saw much of the supercilious, 
hand*tome, intolerable fop who was so 
attentive to Rose. And rudeness was in- 
tolerable also; 80 poor John, getting the 
worst of the argument, or knowing intui- 
tively that he should get it in the end, 
mInadé no reply to the accusation. He felt 
himself vanquished. Knowing, a8 he be- 
lieved she did perfectiy weil, the nature 
of his feelings towards her, this wilful tor- 
mentor close to ignore it altogether, and to 
hold bim at arm’s length in # way that 
did not tend to increase his amiability to- 
wards the visitors who had come between 
them. 

“Well, Rose,’”’ he said, at last, ‘‘1’il stop 
away, then, forthe nest month. A whole 
month,”’ 

“As you please about that,’’ seid Rose, 

“And you don’t care?” said John. 

“I never said so,” replied Rose; ‘I only 
sald that you were unreasonable, and 80 
you are; unreasonable and exacting, like 
other men. But our visitors will prot- 
ably remain a month. I think they mean 
to be here on my birthday, and if you are 


ii-lempered todo the civil to them, 


wh 


hy— 


Jobn Clare snatched up his hat hastily, 


| ment until she had reached 


'@ month 


sides, to speak toe truth, his devotion to 
you makes me——”"’ 
“Awkward!” supplied Rose, ‘Very 
well, John. Then we are friends again.” 
She gave biin her hand frankly enough, 
but there seemed to be something about 


the action which dispieased Mr. Clare, or | 


elise he was, as be bad just confessed, 


Touchy; for be turned straight round trom | 


her with an ejaculation very like a groan, 
and went away through the French win- 
dow. Hoe had to pass the obnoxious cou- 
sins, and as he raised his hat to 
Rivers with one hand, the other was fur- 
tively clenched; and the muttered some- 
thing, which passed for a simple “good 


Mina | 


evening,” was in reality, “I should like to | 


punch his head, an arrogant, conceited 
fop!” 

It might have done John Clare good to 
see the expression with which 
watched his furious atridea across the 
lawn; but he never looked back, and if he 


oury that, half unconsciourly to himeelf, 
were prompting him. 

The perception flashed upon her at once. 
A hundred trifles, not understood before, 
pointed to it. John Clare, who bad known 
her all ber life, who knew, or ought to 
have known, that she loved him with all 
hor heart, could not yet trust her. And if 
her wind had not been made up before, tt 
was made up even as her father spoke to 
her. 

“IT bind myself to no man until | am 
twenty-one,” she said. “You can tell him 
that, papa, once again. 
wish."’ 

‘*Yos,’’ said her father; “but the time is 
80 nNear.’”’ 

“All the more reason, my dear papa, 
why a patient man should have waited,’’ 
replied Rose. 

‘Rose,’ exclaiined the squire, “you are 
a tyrant. You shouldn't tease Jobn 
Clare,”’ 

“Tease him, papal’ cried Rose, 

“Oh, if you get up a dignified alr like 
that | am extinguished,’’ said the squire, 
laughing. ‘Nevertheless, John isa good 
fellow, and I did think you liked him,” 

“So 1 do, of course,” replied Rose. 
‘There is nothing to dislike about him.” 

The smile died away upon her father's 
face as she spoke. Heaitating for a mo 
ment, he pat his hand upon ber arm and 


| drew her to him, looking into her tace with 


Kose | 


had she would bave taken care not to let | 
| your chair last night at the piano, | had an 
| uneasy misgiving; but I did not then trou- 


him see her. So he walked on, switching 
the loose stones about with his stick as 
though they were implicated in the cause 
of his disquiet. 

He had been very happy; too happy, he 
thought now. He had been drifting on 


| now. 


grave perplexity. 

‘‘Rowe,’’ said he, “Algernon Kivera ts 
my nephew, and is reputed to be inore 
than commonly attractive. Nay, he is at- 
tractive. When I saw him leaning over 


ble myself to analyse it. I understand it 
Rowse, he is vain and superficial; be 


(is the most determined flirt in the king- 


securely towardaa future over which he. 


now saw a sudden cloud, 
he, if it came to that, to fill himself up 
with the ides that Roze loved him? And 
if she had loved him, ec uld all the cousins 
in the world have induced her to put him 
on one side ? 


What right had | 


dom; in two words, my nephew is @ sha'- 
low puppy. Pe 

The squire stopped. His daughter had 
broken away from him with an indignant 


i— 


gesture, ber cheeks crimson, her eyes 
| shining. 
“You too, papa! You are as bad as 


In his own mind John Clare sneered at | 


these visitors, and snubbed them; fine 
people, before whom he would sink into 
shabby insigvificance. Why could not 
thoy have stopped at home, instead of 
coming down to trouble plain people with 
their airs and grandeur? Inasmuch as 
John really knew but little of them ex 


John," she exclaimed, “1 wonder what 
you both take me for, that it should be 
necessary to caution mein this way against 
my cousin? Is there anything wrong in 
my conduct? If there is, pray tell me of 
it; for no one else shall lecture me, You 


| are doing me a great injustice, papa; in 


cept their names, he was prejudiced against | 
| hochooses to be offended because we have 


them unwerrantably. 

But then the name, as he said to himself, 
was quite enough. Algernon—where did 
it come from? Such a name could cer- 
tainly belong to no ordinary mortal; cf 
course, the man must be extensive in pro 
portion; and as to his sister—a fashionable, 
tine lady—sbe would teach Kose the follies 
and vanities of the world, and by whose 
side plain John Clare would iook plainer 
and awk warder atill—— 

Well, what was the uso of putting him 
selfina fever about it? Whembe reache! 
home, he went by the mere forces of habit 
to his desk, and took up a handfal of 
letters, addressed “John Clare, Esq ,”’ 
thinking desperately that he must open 
them, aud collect his thoughts tor bus’- 
ness. And then caineasudden idea which 
made bim fling them down again. That 
crotchet of the squire’s, that his daughter 
Rose should enter into no positive engage 
her twenty- 
first birthday, was, after all, a foolish 
whim, that might give way before reason 
able arguinent. 

Bosides, the time was now 80 near; only 
was wanting to accomplirb 
it. He could not, and would not live 
that month in his present state of uncer- 
tainty. He would not leave the coast clear 
for the precious Algernon. If Rose were 
once his promised wife, then he should be 


| secure; then no trust sbould be tulier than 


bis; and then also the handsome Algernon 
himself should not be more serupulously 
courteous and attentive than he, John, 
would be to all tbe world. Yes, it would 
be far better to know bis fate al once; to 
secure bis treasuie, if indeed so greata 
treasure was to be his; avd if not—well, 
even in that case, he should be free from 
these alternate bopes and fears which 
tormented him. He would go the very 


| next day to the squire, and plead his own 


cause. 
* 7 - + * . 
Biundering John! He sat before that 


desk of his with clenched hands, and tried 
to persuade himeelf that he had aright to 


be miserable Perbaps he had; but then 
the misery was of bis own seeking W hen 
such bot haste to open bis ase 


he went! 
nk that Hose wou 


ticd eh i 
gid be th) 


to tbe squire, 


not see and resent the distrust and jesl- 


| that 


| turn me against John Clare, 


fact you use the very iikeliest means to 
Wiha! 
trol has John Clare over my actions? If 
Other visitors, and | am civil to therm, I 
can't help it.’’ 

“Tyrant!” ejaculated the squire, “It I 
were Jobn Cisre | wouldn't trouble myselt 
about you. In a month, then, ho is to 
have his answer ?’’ 

“Yos, on my birthday,’ replied Kose, 
“Shall [ read the paper to you?” she 


| asked, glancing significantly towards the 
| window, 


The equire followed her look, and saw 
Mr. Algesroon and his sister were 
wandering about amongst the trees in the 
shrubbery. 

“Tul, tut!’ said the squire, with a gri- 
mace, “Tecan read the paper for myself, 
Go and feed the peacock.”’ 

As his daughter left him, the squire 
looked once again at the handsome figure 
of his nephew; and, like John Clare, telt 
half inclined to shako his wish 
that Algernon Hie 
was too handsom6, The air of chivalrous 
devotion which covered bis conceited con- 
sciousness of his own attractions would 
take Kose by surprise, and might please 
Ler, The courteous fop might seem the 
greatest hero in the word to her who was 
ignorant of bis real character; and John 
Clare's truthful earnestness would be but 
Hort of attri- 
this outside 


fist aod 


bad siayed al home, 


an Old-worid, oOlc -fashioned 
bute in counparison with all 
show and giilter. 

“Which will she choose?” tha 
squire, for by his own wish, ultered long 
ago, Rose wae tree. 

Other people, too, 


groanet 


asked the question, 


“Which will she choose?’ with # gossip- 
ing curiosity. It had been 80 long « 
Kettied thing aiongsat the meddlersa in 
their neighbors’ affsirs that Jouna Clare 
was @ lucky fellow ip baving wou the 
squire’s daugiitoer, that« flutuer of excite 
mont rowse in the village with # fresh ro- 


port. It became patent that Jobo Clara no 
longer paid his daily visit to the squire, 
Those who knew the young lawyer said 
that he had ecnanged into # morose and 
Kioomy map of deeds and parchments; 
that be no longer underetlood # jest or 
a inug 

And then, Mr. Kivers was # andeomée 
and so polite W herever OMe Wer he 
went. If they rode, he was constantly at 


it was your own) 
| how hard a thing it was for him to accom- 


oon: | 


Vil punish you. 


9 


her bridle rein, and seemed a# if he had 
no eyes for anything but her. If they 
walked, he manmuvred that his sister 
should havs sketching materials, so that 
she might be no check upon a tete-a-tete, 
His lips dropped poetry, and his lightest 
speech conveyed, or was intended to con- 
vey, the subtioent flattery. 

It was even said amongst the gossips 
that Mr. Clare had once met the riding 
party In the village, and had been seen to 
pass them witbout stopping to speak; 
raising his bat; which roport was true, 
But those who epoke of It could not know 


plish, por the desperate, dogged patience 
with which he strove to wait the stipulated 
time before he again spoke to Rose. They 
could not see, nor understand if they bad 
seen, tho deep red that came up into 
Rose’a face at thal passing salute; the sinart 
robuke which stung Mr. Rivers for the 
time out of his obtrusive gallantry; nor 
the determined haste with which, when 
they reached home, she diamounted with- 
out her cousin's holp, and went straight to 
that little room wherein she bad juat 
parted from John, thatabe might be alone, 
fora while at least. 

The red spot bad not left her cheeks, nor 
the glistening light her eyes, It looked 
like anger, and certainly was not favorable 
to Mr. Rivers. 

“They are all mistaken,’’ she thought; 
“everyone. Itis anew Comedy of Errors, 
My dear stupid John is afraid | might be 
dazzled with the polish of that Bristol dia 
mond, ltleought to know me better, As 
for that precious Algernon-—I wonder 
what it coste bim annually for perfumes, 
jewelry, and general adornments? Gifts 
are pretty equally apportioned, and there's 
too much beauty outnide that conceited 
head of his to leave much Inside, And he 
is alao——ali, Algy, what are you? I can 
read him like a book. And tn hia faleade 
votion towards myself 1 read that he is 
that pitiablo thing—a flirt by profession, 
Whorever he goos he must have some one 
to bow down before that mighty Dagon, 
solf. Moreover, Algy siw, with those eyes 
which are #o fine and yet so cold and 
false, that John Clare was—— Well, he 
read John aright, In so far as a shallow 
nature like his is capable of comprehend. 
ing one #o high above his reach; and he 
resolved in his small tdie brain to supe 
plant the unsophisticated country lawyer. 
What was to become of me is another 
question, since Algy meant simply to 
amure bimeelf, Ie it reasonable that such 
selfish wickedness should recelve no re 


ward? tle shall moan something else 
before I have done with him. The 
biter may be bitten sometimes, and his 


is dangerous. Algy Kivers, 


game here 


* * * = * oe 


It was the last nightof John Clare's term 
of waiting, and for the first timeduring its 
progress John himself bad been oneof the 
Kuesia at the aquire’s dinner-table, They 
were al) gone but himaseif; and he, know- 
ing that be ought to have been at home 
long ago, still lingered It was no long 
#106 he bad seen Koxe—s#o chilly a greet- 
ing had passed belween them—that it war 
no wonder, Gnding her comparatively 
alone at lant, he found It hard to leave her, 

John and Kose were standing together 
atone of the windows, At the opposite 
end or the room sat Algernon Kivers and 
bin sister, and they were both stealthily 
observing the two at that distant window. 
In Mabel Rivers’ face there was a look 
which 6x pressed at once sorrow, anxiety, 
and shame, as it passed from the figure of 
John Clare to that of her brother, “Which 
would her cousin choose?” Ho strong an 
Interest hung about this question for her 
brother's sake,— for the aake of his honor, 
about which he seemed Lo her to have loat 
all that Miss Kivers could not 
waittho result, but must again and again 
reckon up prebabilities and chances in her 
own mind, 


concern, 


Algernon’s handsome 6yes were bie od- 
shot, and In them there was an expres 
sion of intens6é raye and jealousy as he 
watched that window Hiia proposed 
amusement had become for bim no longer 
sport bul grave earnest. He did not pause 
in his madness to wonder that It was so 
he flung tothe winds considerations which 
should have pressed Upon hin heavily; he 
was actually bent with unsxerupulous infa- 
lit- 


tualion upon winning for tis wife this 


tle cousin, with whom and ber country 
lover he had purposed to entertain him- 
self Foronce |p his itfe Aigernon Hivers 
Wastin GCesperale earnest; and the more 

~ sina as late he had 
6g Ul Sirouger ur & s- 
sionals e\er A ADG i 8 Téc Kk | ene «i lee 
regard = of bose umstances which 
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THE SATURDAY 


whether 
or whet 


aflect you you Will 
or unbappy I bave 
over eo much ibat I think | et 


to aay Wiis 
te angry 
thougts 

bewlidered, and scarce.y Capahie of judE- 


ing how to tell you best; avd if Algernon 


knew, Le would be 80 angry But i musi 
tell 

You peed not be troubled,” said Howe. 

if there 8 enything that you think 4 


pught to know, teil it, and don’t measure 


words 

Mies Rivers put her two tremnbling 
hands on her eonuell arin with « dgpre- 
cating Movetent 

Mose, sa)) #6 mv brother Aigernon 
nonpgaged to be tuarried (oan Deloss. ile 
is ieen “ngage tw ve ns. 

Mies Mi versa stopped, fe sid bo wooK int 
her cour paniong ater afraid of the next 
words Whieh Kore «! it fo her 
AMIE SILOUL, Mos it }, tr@cua iin, 
fingers from her arc, and laughed as she 
passed her lipe lig «them 

J cso as hie bind, Mat the helrees 
quired Kose 

l wes i i ret Mat 

For be wr sake | bope o wall 

‘ ins ‘ y rich? 

Revme aaid Mise KHivers, not answering 
® questi : begins tink | oo ust Dave 
eons oge vy uletas lL pouty word, 

anmotund ‘land 

My dear Mabol,’’ excialmed Kose, * 1 

‘ righit-—that is, Tlie ou more to- 
i row morning, and atte thal contes 

- t OU Will CONSE! t ” with te ane 
‘ Viger kK taeha alertae iy it wi 
’ nr! ritalbie and forgiving of 
‘ \ , good wrt 

. . > * 7 o 

Quietiv, as though the dignity of thi 
twert DOrst birthday was something whiect 

efelt, the maguire Cativhter rose 

plo receetve ber cousin as be came in, aA 
ready balf exullant and se ure: for who 
Oud withstand ‘tia? Not musecie of 
jer face change a* she looked down upon 
hin and heard sreneaed pr fes4lons 
truth and love. She let bin go on until 
his @log noe Was exuausted, and he bepan 
Lo ask, *lammertuy, that sie would «peak 
to vim 

‘As for love, said Rose, deliberately, 


‘you don't Know what it means; ena tere 
Iso truth io you. Silence !-—1l have heard 
you, now hear me, You enmeto this house 


, guest, aod brought discord with you. Ip 
your idle shaureless selfishness you formed 
the delfberste purpose of amusing your 
self by making me think you toved me 
OY mAKINg Ine Careéfor yon, gas you fave 
iiade others do, You had no other put 
pose in this than tn6re amusement.” 

‘Rose!’ exclaimed Algernon, so} 
sw oar —’"’ 


“Hush !’ “You then sawinto 


Lhe secret of another uian ® hearts and, in 


said Rose 
kKnoOWw!)- 
of 
victim. 


siend of causing you to desist, the 
the 


vou 


edge only heightened excitement 


the wame by another 


Fine fun for you te rot 


KIVLDE 


this stinplo boor, 


ita, Of wali fee 
ve 
Phat vo 


as you bave called hneid dear 


yvyon worthless; 1 determined tosup 


pliant biin ir purpose alone 


wae 


A'HURSINEeNL, NO APUINENT Is Necessary tO 


convince me; but, last T should seem at 


faull ior once, you were and are engaged 


to— 
Au ¢ 


non's lips, to 


jJaculation of rage brokefrom Alger- 
followed bay 
testations that his engagement 
ft; he 


R 


be eager pro 
was nott 
ould do 


se would ontv 


ng: he wotid treat it 


anything, evervthing, if 
isten to bitn 
“JT don’t dovt tt for a 


ment,” said 


wing 


re 
“Ko 


Rose, oe mbernny t 


I do, I 


is y 


you as 


cau readily believe that the most 
BOL@uIO Oneageuient would indeed be as 
nothing in the way of eome new whim for 
‘eif-zratification Algy. go away! If | 
have caused vou to suffer anything, take 
ites a8 JUS Punishment, foritisso. | am 
Vv for your wife. and for you.” 
Rose,’ said he, “pity is akin to——” 
Contempt tn this case, believe me,” aaid 
Rise “If igre mot yet convinced, | 
Will show you where my dearest hopes, 
inv Hitiest proudest faith had been ceén- 
t K re Vou came aminongst us, 
— ihere' 
Ai the sigh: she pointed out ai the iook 
th which she urned from bim to the 
“ ? waitet ‘4 r xy Owure 
4 4} la rath left 
7+ iT Car t ( <@ 
i td Mics 

( sire raigl he 
t i ha 
‘ 4 mw 
La vw t 

Ss 4 
= | at 
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EVENING POST. 


good, John, | will indeed; bur you must 


pot ve bard upon me.” 

Hard upon ber! Jo!n dida't understand 
it me was startied, and kept repeating 
the words in a confused sort of way, till 
ahe Spoke again. 


“Don't let us rake up all this past per- 


plexity,’ said Rose. “i am tired, Jobn. 
Let it ve like # bad dream, sball it? 

“Rose, | want my auswer,’ seid Jobo. 
‘Does this uean—"’ 


“it means that | wm twenty-one,’’ replied 
Kose, “and that I surrender my liberty 
just when others are most free, Don't be 
angry With we, John, aud l'li never lease 
you again—that is, if | can heip it 
; ine always,” cried Jobn, 
for an old bear as Lam! Say it 


** ease 
ustanliyv, 
4iE4i1., liome 
piness*’ Kose, say you love me!” 

‘] do, indeed,” she replied; *‘i always 
did.” 

’ said John, besitatingly, ‘ths 


“And, 
consip 2° 


Don't 
“tise liresome sub) ex 


talk about him now, 

{ i au 
ing io have any secrets frou: yOu, 60 OMe. 
tiumu6 
Alwy is gone, 


w 


now. 


slo] Ss 


hing: not 


Mate! 


We Willi taik shou 
or polly, bul 
ih me.’ 

“And ehe shail. 
Jonn. “Rosebud, I'ui afraid I’ve been an 


ungraci this month, 


be bridesuisid,’ said 

jus sort of feilow all 

bul you see— 

1 see 

* mouth sudden!y, and waking Gim turp 
round 

the door, wits his 


bis 


stood at 
bigh on 


fhe squire 


spectacles up forehexsd, his 
eastom in apy excitement 
“What mirchiat 


he cried, “Eu 


are you two piotting 


now 7" Rose, whal aie you 
about? 


‘Talking secr6éta, papa,’ she replied. 


The squire cane On inte the roou, and 
looked st hor gravely:then be turned to | 
John 


inere never was anything in this world 
80 herd ersianid sala 
the squire. “Upon my word and honor 
Jonn, | thought it would turn out that she 
liked the otber fellow However, i must 
congratulate you, Rose, baving done 
me wise actin your lile; for that vexations 
question, ‘Which will she cnoose?’ las 
often perplexed me, Now I shail go back 
to ny den well satisfied; for, 1 take it, you 
don't want me here,”’ 
nn oo 


Love's Devotion. 


fo un ae a WOUND, 


on 





BY FRBRAN DO, 


forth to the coase on a bright Spring 


NT CONRAD, of Wiecklingen, rode 
4 mworning, 


stiended by a large aod 


Drilliant retinue, and 4s bis coa!-blaek 
charger bore him onward to the forest, 
first, as he ever was, in the ranks, to face 


ianger, Dul last to leave the field, two fair 






hand tran either Phidias or Praxiteles has 


been at work for in every movement 


| shines fori: lusmortal sont, pure, frésh, 


and undyiig, as it issued from the hand of 
ite Creator. 


“And i loved bim!’shemurmured, «| 


| _but it is over now, | have cast far away 


| his 


my vain hopes; and he, Conrad, shall no 
longer be to ne the light of my path. No, 
no, | bave otbers to live fur beside myself, 
—#eifish, selfish that I was, to wish to win 
love! He, the courted cf ail! Poor 
Mina, thou shait be happy: thou dost no 


| think that thy secret 14 in ny keeping, but 


@x- | 


You trust me with your hajp- | 


wall Kose; | 
yever go- | 


said Kose, putting ber hand over | 


, her band w ouid be wei 


faces gazed after his loftly plume from the | 


Darrow windows of the castle he was leav- 
ing far bejsind him. Fach was alike un- 
conscious Of the similar occupation of the 
other; and surély two damsels, less resem- 


bling each other in person, never watcned | 
| teen, avd gradualiy expanding into a beau- 


# Kuight go forth on @ perilous enterprise, 
or prayed a benison on 
tura,. 

W ilbelmina von Kiaussen was about the 
miidlée height, possessed of a graceful 
forma, and lovely fair tace iighted by a pair 
of brilliant blue eyes, and surrounded with 
long, wavy curls, of tné purest Haxen. 
The Saxon blood mantied on her rounded 
oheek, in a soft blush, and deepened the 
tint Of her lips, which, when apart, dis- 
closed teeth of pearly whiteness; her eyes 
were bedewed with tears as she turned 
from the casement, and a gentie melan- 
eholy clouded her beautiful features, and 
subdued the natural gaiety of her spirits. 

Seated also by & narrow loop hole, in an 
other apartment of the castle, wasa young 
girl, about whom the storms of twenty 
Vears tuay have rolled, for storms there 
have Leen, it is evident, but they are past 
now, and thongh traces of « receut conflict 
of emo 


ara Still perceptible on the 
pale cheek “ea. DUO Drow reste serene, 
thougb *aidened, from it, Her queenly 
head te resting om a hand whose shape 
might bave outvied that of ¢ 160 patra, 
Massive oraids 1 jet eR Gair tall over 
Ihe bebded necn, whilst eves of soft dark 
hazel, geze with a chastened | Mht. far. far 
aWay, OUl nto & dreamiand of ber own 
6a lion. 
Theodora of Rosenstein was a beat ! 
w ban, Ot study for eithe poe r pa er 
f co uct Was as yA ne ! 
nq were ‘Te t 
rw 2 t= 4 
Ca , that face was sure y arve 
be Lme i @ rDidlas; ot >» & Migbter 


his victorious re- | 


} au etronger vow | Know all. I feel more 
resigned to task.’’ 

As these words fvi! from her quivering 
lips, the tears would /orce théir way from 
under the drooping eyelids, and quietly 
roli over ber cheek and drop on the black 
reivelt robo which enveloped ber stately 


my 


forum. 

In the cae lo of Wisekiingen some years 
back, Count Roland, Conrad’s lather, bad 
expired frou wounds received in the Holy 
Land. tic had been brought home only 
justin time to bid adieu to his sorrowing 


wife, and to biess Lis iafant son; and thas 
Conrad, o@ir io their magnitcent estate 
surrounding Woiecklingen for many a 


broad acre, was brought ip entirely ander 
the care of his gentie mother, who, though 
sought by many to give again her band in 
marriage, bad always steadily refused, pre- 
ferriug to live faithful to the memory of 
ber lost Rolaud, and to devote that life to 
the welfare of bis son. 

Roland’s sister had married the Baron of 
Rosenstein, & powerful noble, who accom- 
panied the Count of Wiecklingen to the 
Crusades, and, iess fortunate 6ven then he, 
left his bones to whiten on the plains of 
Paiestine His heari-br ken wife died 
soon afier, leaving a daughter ip the ten- 
derest age of intancy; Ler aunt took ber as 
her own, makiug ber share in all Conrad’s 


| advantages of education, until she should 


arrive at a suilable age to take possession 
of her large douminu, When, most probably, 
| bestowed on some 
high-born noble; bulas the orphan grew 
in strength and beauty, side by side with 
berown galiant Conrad, the countess in- 
dulged a secret hope that their affections 
might take a aiflorent fori as years io- 
creased, aud link, at a future day, those 
hearts more closely in wedlock. 

So the years of childhood passed; there 
was little change in that smail circle, save 
that Conrad grew from «# Stripling into a 
stalwart handsome man, and those quall- 
ties which in boyhood had given such pro- 
mise of a bright future did not disappoint 
the expectations foruied of them, as be was 
the boldest hunter, most fearless horse- 
man, and, above al!, the most devoted son 
the land bad seen for many a day, when 
he was calied away to join the Christian 
bostinu Palestine. His mother trembled 
aS she thuugbt of Roland’s return, yet 
with her own fair bands she buckled on 
bis corsiet, aud prayed a different return 
for bim. Tbe grave Theodore remained 
with her to comfort bér sorrowing heart, 
and fill a4 far as possi:le the void caused 
by the absence of her beloved son. 

Theodora of Rosenstein was now seven- 


tiful woman; but the sad events of her 
childhood, though unfelt by her at the 
time, bad cast a shade of deep melancholy 
over her youiPful connienance, and lent 
an unusually pensive air to every action. 
Naturally of a thoughtful disposition, her 
childhood bad not presented much to 
draw her attention from sad memories 
which she treasured in silence, Conrad 
was her only friend, and he presented no 
companionship when she arrived at ihe 
age of which we speak, when woman's 
friendship is generally far more prized 
than it is io riper years. 

Fearing the ettect of solitude on her 
sensitive naturé during the absence of her 
son, who had been the lifeof the old caatle, 
the Countess had invited one of the daugh- 
ters of an old friend of ber husband's, 
Baron Kiaussen, to spend some months at 
Wiecklingen. The two girls had only met 
occasionally before, and had then rarely 
spoken, as Theodora was too taciturn, and 
Wilbéimiua t make the first 
Mina a4 
She Was familiarly called, had attained the 
age of sixteen, snd was very lovely and no 
iess loveable, and having, at her father’s 
the invitation, they be 


8) sbv , to 


adVancé to each otber: but now 


desire, accepted 


‘ainé such inseparable friends as onlv those 

> be who have not frittered ali the 

Warmth of true friendship away amon gst 

Serituinate and numerous acquaint- 
ances 

yan barged for 

‘ a) Sas ever pen t Mina 

8 Save one, that was ‘ 
a for quietly, though none the iesé 











deeply, dia the pensive maicen love the 
warrior, and ber beart beat full as quickly 
as bis mother’s on hearing news of bis safe 
and victorious career far away amongst 
the hosts ofthe pagan Saladia. In time, 
Conrad returned, and fouod the brilliant 
Wilhelmina staying with his cousin at the 
oid castle, lighting up every nook with 
the brightness of her merry eves, or with 
the silvery peal of her joyous laugh. 

Sueb a contrast to the barassing and 
weary scenes the knigbt had 80 long been 
accustomed to was not lost on him, and 6re 
a week bad elapsed since bh.s return, he 
found bimeelf deeply io tove with the fair 
vision which had so unexpectedly greeted 
him. Of Theodora, be bad never thought 
but aw of @ sister,—dearly beloveu, it is 
true, but not with the affection she so fruit- 
lessly bestowed on bim, 

Poor Theodora perceived Lue chaoge in 
her cousin’s manwer, and at once attri- 
buted it to the right cause. The day pre. 
cading the opening ofthis story, she hed 
also discovered that Mina wasa@ victim to 
the same passion forthe knight; and now 
in her beart of hearts she resolved to crush 
all ber own blighted bopes, and plen only 
how to inake the lovers bappy. 

Evening closed around, and as the 
shades deepened over the dark forest, the 
goodly retipue came forth from its 
depths, with scanding horn and clattering 
hoof. Foremost in that merry company, 
rode Conrad, distinguished above all by 
his towering crest and graceful carriage, 
aud as the draw-bridge was lowered to re- 
ceive the gallant charger which bore bim 
proudly across it, old Wilibert, the warder, 
involuntarily exclaimed, ‘‘Wouid that bis 
father could see bim now !” 

That very evening the baroness unfolded 
to her son the plans she had boen cherish- 
ing for his fature, and urged upon bim 
speedy marriage with Theodora. As he 
knew not how soon he might be called 
away again to the wars, she made bim pro- 
mise, before his bewildered brain was 
aware of the fact, to gain the consent of 
his cousin on the morrow. No doubt of 
the young peopie’s attachment for each 
other had crossed the mother’s mind, and 
no idea of ever claiming Theodora as his 
wife had ever entered hor son’s; butin his 
manly heart, fearing he might be acting 
towards the orphan in an uuwortby mapn- 
ner, he determined to risk the chance, and 
find out the state of her feelings towards 
bim. Ifshe should consider him only as her 
brother, well and good, hé could then with 
a clear conscience seek Wilhelmina as his 
own; bat if she should seem to imagine he 
had ever given her cause to entertain an- 
other kind of affection for him, he in- 
tended, in his unselfish disposition, to con- 
quer himself, and lay as free «a heart as he 
could at her feet. He felt all the more sat 
liberty, as he had never breathed one 
word to Mina of bis love. Thus matters 
stood the morning after Theodore had also 
made her resolve. 

* . * oe * * 

“Theodora, it is eighteen years since you 
joined our little circle; eighteen yoars 
since! first saw you, and from that hour 
ull pow, with the exception of my two 
years’ sojourn in Palestine, we have al- 
ways been together, more as brother and 
sister than as cousins ”’ 

As he spoke, Conrad gazed inquiringly 
ather pale face, half bowed over a vook 
which the white hand shook as it held, for 
Theodora bad learned of Father Eustace, 
the chaplain, and ber principal instructor, 
the then rare accomplishment of reading. 
He did not see the quick flush on the 
cheek, the quiver of the tell-tale lip, nor 
the large tears filling those soft eyes, for 
she was in the shadow of the deep set win- 
dow, and ber head was now quite bowed 
Over the book she was but pretending to 
study, 

“And now,’ he continued, still watcb- 
ing her earnestly, “1 am no longer the 
Stripling | ones was, and you have be. 
come a woman; surely twenty years are 
youre now, Theodora ?’’ 

Her throat felt dry and burning, for she 
Kuessed and dreaded that which was com- 
Ing, Knowing as she did the wish of the 
countess, and the prececupied heart of ber 
800; but her voice was clear end firm. 

“Yea, Conrad,’’ said Theodora, ‘it is 
twenty years since | first entered life's sad 
path, and eighteen since | became indebted 
to your dear mother for ber kindness to 
16, &® poor Crphan; for though not poor in 
worldly goods, | was destitute of relatives 
4nd mustever teel gratitude to the coun- 
loss for the care she has always bestowed 
OD Neé; and you, Conrad, have ever beer 


Kind and indulgent to me,—may you con 
et De « eo» 
5h6 Cc@ased. and her tears fe ¥ 
€ pen Vo ¢ the unt uo ' k eir 


, Suse, attributing them to her sorrowful 


THE SATURDAY 


Tréininiscences, and be feit much celwer, 
and proceeded on his delicate business. 

“But now, as we are both grown up, we 
may, in the usual course of things, become 
separated, and you wouid depart to lighten 
some far-distant home. So, Theodora,’’ 
said he, gently taking her band, ‘will you 
keep the love | have ever bad for you, and 
become iny bride?” 

Conraa faltered as he asked the mowen- 
tous question, kuowing Lhe dasperate ven- 
ture he had made, but feeling sure that 
now Theodora wouid give hiuw a sincere 
answer from her truthful beart. Of bis 
resolve, Upon whatever (hat answer might 
be, We are aware, 

Theodora drew her irembling hand 
quickly back, fesring he might observe 
her emotion, and seeming in Ler struggle 
to command every feeiiug to drive ber 
blood back in # torrent to her beart. 

“No, Conrad,” she said, ‘no, it cannot 
be; a8 brother and sister we have lived; as 
such we must continue till death. We 
were never meant to be nore to each otver. 
No, no! Forget that we do not really bear 
that relationship, and let us remember 
that we are cousins uo more, Conrad, let 
ine be your sister indeed; confide io ine 
your sorrows and your joys, and give me 
the privilege to syinpathina or rejoice with 
you,’ 

She wondered at her owu flow of words, 
wondered at hearing herself thus calmly 
putting away every earthly pleasure; but 
she had an object in view, and that was to 
make her Conrad free, and that she knew 
she had now accom piished. 

The Count of Weickiingen felt bis heart 
beat fast, with a joyous sensation of lib- 
erty, as she spoke, and a vision of the guy 
Mina croesad bis mind; still he urged once 
more his suit on his cousin, but simply 
from courtesy. 

“Theodora,” he said, “you would have 
astill groater rignt to participate io my 
joys and sorrows us my wite.”’ 

She rose, and looking with « sad, rebuk- 
ing eye upon his countenance, said, “Con- 
rad, itcannot be. You weil Know there 
is another insuperable obstacie in our 
union. You love another!” 

She delivered these words in a firm tone 
aud unfinching manner; but with Conrad 
all was different; he turned crimeoa, and 
sought to evade her steady gaz. 

“Another! he reitera’ed, “another! 
Oh, Theodora, is my scaret in your keep 
ing? What can you think of me?—you, 
whose truthful soul would scorn to hide a 
single thought!—you, who have always 
been a standard to me of nobleness and 
honor ! {[t is to you I have ijeigned a love | 
felt not; it is you whom | have sought 
to win with asimuilated zeal. Oh, Theo 
dora! you despise me, knowing as you 
have done, ny true love!’ 

His voice became tremulous, as the 
vehemence of his gesture increased, for he 
blushed to think that Theodora shouid 
have been cognizant of his pre-engaged 
heart; but sbe plaesd one band, those 
beautifal white taper tingers, on his shoul- 
der, and took his band in the other. 

“No, no!” she exclaimed; “do not thus 
regret the words you have so lately ut- 
tered to me. You but followed the im- 
pulse of your own noble heart, desiring 
to make me bappy; and [——’’ here she 
faltered, but only fora moment,—‘l but 
gave you the answer best suited for us 
both. Wilbelmina isa jovely and amiabis 
girl, From your first return [ have seen 
your growling love; and, Conrad, 1 have 
tried to discover any reciprocity on ber 
part. The evening before last, she uncon- 
sciously disciosed her iove for you, not 
knowing that J overheard ber, for she was 
communing witb herself alone; sho feared 
you cared not for her, and thought her 
self, as a simple knight’s datghtoer, too 
lowly to aspire tothe Count of Wiecklin- 
gen. I have since sought an opportunity 
of telling you, knowing the joy I should 
impart to you; and now it bas come. So 
go, Conrad !—go to Mina, bearing with you 
my warmest wishes for your mutual hap- 
piness.’”’ 

Conrad stooped and kissed the marble 
brow of that heroic rosiden; ber eyes were 
lighted with a devoted love he knew not 
of, and never had Theodora appeared more 
strikingly bandsome. Oh! that 8 # beauty 
pear akin to that of angels, which an act 
of generous self-denial #heta# ona burnan 
countenance: but ere Corrad jeft her he 
told her atl, how he had been constrained 
by bis mother to seek her aw his wite, and 
how he had resoived to become her faith 
ful husband, had sh6 given hitn any 6: 


couragement. 


however, witb all ita weight on her fragile 
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form, Buta stroug best and doverimined 
mind were there roady to receive it; and, 
above all, an unshaken trust in God was 
her support, 

Conrad did seek Wilbelmina, and ro 
turned to Theodora, radiant as her «ae 
cepted lover; the latter removed the as- 
tonishmeut and vexation of the counters 
ather réfusal of Conrad, by saying that 
she bad always regarded him «aa he 
brotber, and that she bad no desire to 
warry. Disappointed as the worthy lady 
was, she was creatly consoled on finding 
that ber son had ouly courted Pnaeodora’s 
favor as aduly, aud thet, asthe buavand 
of the taic Mina, be could atone feel bappy 

The Baron of Kiaunseen was proud ot 
the «xalted station bis daugiter would at 
tain, and gladly cousented to their union, 
Which Was Ceobrated one month after 
with brilliant cejoicinggss at Castio Wieck 
lingen, 

‘Theodora pretorred keeping in the world 
fo retiring toa convent, for abe teit that 
she could exercise her charity far more 
fully on ber own estate of Rosenstein, oF 
in ber Occasional visita to her old home, 
than in svutting bersell away trom all in 
&DUDDOrY; aud though her youthful sor 
row became lifelong, and all atlenipte to 
perstiude her to renounce her maiden iil 
erty were unavailing, she had found com 
fort from on bigh; and He who “tompers 
the wind to the shorn inmb”’ had char 
tened ber grief so effectually, that it wa 
alivost without a pang that she could sit 
in that joyous circle, hoiding on her knee 
a faic ithe maiden, who bore her name, 
whilst three of older years clung fondly 
round her, who called Conrad of Wieck 
lilngen their father, and the still beauteous 
Wilhelmina their mother, 
returned to the Holy 
Land; and years after the events recorded 
In this story, be became acquainted with 
the history of Theodora’s deep love and 
Kront devotion, and learned only to rever 
6ner yet inore that stately and majestic 
forin, With tts beautiful face, and saw in 


Conrad never 


every beam of those eolt dark ovyes the 
bheroig¢m of #& soul whieh had nover been 
sullied by a selfish emotion, 
a << 

SEVERE SAauik.-A short time age, 
writes # corresponent in Brazil, a most 
ridiculous affair bhappeosd at Kio da 
Janeiro, An ice-ship trom Boston entered 
the day, commanded bya Captain Green, 
in the South American trade. Fort Santa 
Cruz, not recognizing his home flay, hailed 
him and ordered bic to “heave to.’? But 
the woithy skipper didn’t speak Porto 
gKuese, and the sinipie statement of the 
name of his vessel, which he buried at the 
fort, was noi at all satisfactory; 404 blank 
shot was fired as a mild supgesation for 
him tostop. Rut hecalied for hia revolver, 
and, pointing it skyward, fired six succes 
sive shots. ‘Then a sotid shot from the fort 
skipped across his bow, anc then another, 
better aimed, passed through his foresmil, 
The fort and two shore batteries opened 
fire upon him, and several of his. ught 
Spars were cul away Kut he beld on his 
course rejoicing, ioading and tirtny his 
revolver, Finuily be reached quarantine, 
and came to anchor just as his flying jib 
booiun went ty the board. He warn then so 
near the other sbipping that they cared 
fire on dim no longer, and the police boat, 
the custom-hbouse, and the health boat all 
boarded hiin, logetuer with the captain of 
the port, who, wilh more vigor than polite 
ness, wanted to know, "‘Why the deuce 
didn’t you heave to?’ 
lated the astounded skipper. “Was that 
what you wanted? 


Hoeavatol’« jacu- 
(so0d tigaven, I 
tuought you was s#iutin’ the American 
thag!’’ 
chorus, and they «6t the case dows as ad 
ditional evidence of thalunacy which they 


“Diable !? shouted the coflicara in 


regarded 44 a necéssary Ingrodiont in the 
American character, 
a 
Quick WorK —A Cincinnati man de 


scribes a novel sight he recently saw at a 
intl devoted to making paperol ping tree 
“T was invited to seleet a tree’? he 


pulp. 


aay, “which I dtid, and it was cut down 


for main themorning, Lwesteheditdu ing 
the day undergoing the various C shen 
of paper innking, snd nt six oelack tha 
evening the tree mat ‘ yi 

x portion of it wes “oft it irs t 


taken toa printir re witatew of the 


At Home and Abroad. 


The Akron (0 ) Board of Health oaa or 
dered grocers aud huckstera not to use 
fruit tbasketa more thaw onee, #8 it la be- 
lieved their continvous use tia largely re- 

ponetble for the epread of meoasios and 


Gipath ria. 





A Children’s Paradise is the delightfal 
noveity propose i oy Jean Atcar la kvreneh 
poet, for the Pacis Exposition of hw, The 
idea is worthy cf a poet, Aleard’s dream 
is to turn the ‘Tatlerios into a Seventh 
Heaven of Childhood, into an Apothbeosia 
of the Nursery In this magically new 

fairies will Hourisaa the games 
Of all Lhe pabons, sports, Dinsques, puppel 
showed, panota as of fairy tails, A rablau 


Giarcen ofl the 


Nighte speante, dolis’ palaces, ginger 
bread Ooo, Castles of toys, pantominea 
and circuses, and flowers and candy galore, 

It cannot bs Cenied that it is the ambl 
tion of every young woman to become in 
of » home, 


time tho “swoetne andi dight"’ 


No matter how toportant «a field in 
lherature and the fine 


Aof prime iin portance 


woman's edeeation, 


art4 tmy Gorupy, it 


that woman should hbave an tatelligent 
com prenenaon ol thea for a whieh co to 
make up the coufort and safety of the 


modern household. Any in titutlon, thera- 


fore, which iIneuleatos such valuable leas 
sons is noar the attarnnoont of the ideal ip 
the education of women 

Quueen Victoria evidently disapproves of 
young iadies carrying tatel keys, The 
Princesses Vietoria “tf Maud of Waltons, 
recently pald a visit to thetr royal grand. 
mother at Bucktnygham Palace These 
younyw ladies ere most domocratic in thelr 
taster, nod thoy would bave proferred to 
enter and leave the palace by a side dorr, 
and thus dispense with the formalities of 
the royal Accordingly they 


request, after 


ontrance, 


lnteh kays [his 


ssked for 
receiving the attention of eeveral members 
Of the household, wae floally inid) before 
the Queen, whospent litthe this in con- 
elfering the question, and sent word to 
the Princosses that «ne considered lateb 
keys outol placein Buckliogham Palace, 

Doctor Sanerman, of Minteh, haw just 
completed 406 experlinent4, (he success 
of which makes it regrettatbie that he has 
notapplied tits inventive faculty to more 
useful purpose KReroembering the meth- 
ods of Flourens, who colored Lhe bones of 
rabbits by coupotiiog then to eat snadtder 
with thete food, Dr. Saperman has submit. 
ted Dird# tom: imilar prooess with the hope 
Sore unhappy 
Canario. fed upon Cayenne peppor became 


of coloring their plamage 


red instead of yellow, this phenomenon 
being duo to the irritating ot! wh oh the 
pepper contains, White fowls have been 
changed to red ones by the sare con tie 
ment, Sanerroann declaring thet they be- 
Come living barometere thereby If it ia 
very hot weather the birds teeom9 gle 
lently rod, if itis cold they turn pont lie 
further doclares thal when ko colored they 
luy rod opys— Master oyun 

In a litti6 clearing surrounded by « 
heavy woods,on the banda of Cliity, abou 
five mile from Greensburg, Ill, roa toe 
Frank Doggett. Ile is now mors than ou 
Whenay 


years old Og tian be agud tiie 


Intonaded wile elarte | lo a minister's he aio 
to gel marriod The hors6 ran away «od 
throw the young wWolan agalineatl @ stone, 
Kliliny her almost instantly. He never 


aftorward cared to appear in public, and 
4O0gwlt that secluded “pot in which to 
pond the remainder of his daya Doyvyott 
Ie KH RTTOM EE Dian, sik Soet ivi, and bhaea 
counmmandiny KL pearance hig cultivates 


about twenty seres of and, Tealting his 


mwihifood. Frou a paicol goats be oblaines 
higmuik. Uetakes po papers and bas uo 
reading wiatter in tis bouse. To yom to 
a pwhen there is an election or when 


Ane@4 are LO be pala. but melcormg A POnKM LO 


Lhoawe he meets ble keepe no record of 
iO, performs about the same amount of 


fm never known to 


abor each Gay, wre 
tV6takona holiday 
Sd + oo 
Deafness Cannot be Cured 


“a t it 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


THEIR GREAT SECKET. 





ACK MATSIIALL wae late for schoo! 
| the afternoon he diseoverod i. He 
¢ was rather yivento being inte when 


be got Wie chanes. He stopped talking to 
old Nicholas the gardener till after the firat 
bell rang, #0 be tried to make up for It by 
taking the short cut across the plantation 
wall. The plantation wall was roughly 
built of atray boulders and flint stones; 
Jack's foot slipped on one of them, and 
he came down witha crash that grazed bis 
knees and elbows, and putall thoughts of 
achool out of bis mind for ® minute or 
two 
The 
with hia 
hole left in 
there was quite a deep cave bebind. He 
poked in a stick, and dim overed acurious 
package knutted up in & red cotton band 


treneherous stone had come down 


Gancing wrathfully at the 


the wall, 


kercblef a gold watch and tnassive gold 
ebain 

“The very thing I've been wanting fora 
whole yer, eiaculated Jack In amass 


wouldn't buy me one 
after all, and with- 
Perhaps i'd better 
or it might wet 


ment, ‘and father 
Hurreat! 
out asking anybody. 


anytody, either, 


I’ve gol one, 
not tell 
taken away again. 

Clearly, #0ch «& prize was worth keeping, 
and worth some caution too, Jack thrust 
it—handkerchief and all—into his trousers 
pocket, and went into schoo! feeling quite 
What, ino 
long division 

Mr. Christie 
justa big 
Jack feit 


with bis secret, 
the 


being 


weighed dowr 
two 
eure be got for late ? 
hiumelf hadn't a wateh iike it 
with 


couspariaon, were 


ailver one, a white lace, 


quite a contempt for silver watches wi 
realy 

“Tommy, Tommy Fairley,” he cried 
through the schoolroom window, a# bis 
special friend sauntered past, “just you | 
come up bere again, Those wretchod 


Sums are done at isel, and 
thing to teli you.” 
Sormothbing to show him too, 
the use of owning « gold watch 
but bimeelf was to be the wiser? 
Tommy stared at it with awestruck 
eyon 


What was 


thy, Jack, it’s worth money and 
money! You ought to go and tell Mr. 
Christie. Some thief must have stolen it, 
and hidden it away there.”’ 

“Il dare say; and 
again,’ said Jack indignantly. 
the very thing I've been wanting for years. 


I've got somer | 


itstrock Jack that | 
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searlet to his face made the man look at 
him attentively. 

“Anything wrong with that chain?” be 
inquired, 

“Of course there isn't,’ sald Jack short- 
ly. “We can't stop bere all day talking. 
Hurry up, Tommy!” 

But somehow, all Ina minute, the gilt 
had gone off the affair: he telt mean and 
shabby and eneaky, and not at all on good 
terms with himeself. It was quite a new 
senantion to be afraid of anyone’s eys, 
and Jack did not like it. 

He couldn't get up any spirit in the 
game, and when it came toan end he sat 
down ona bench and talked to Tom Fatr- 
ley very soberly indeed, It waabard, now 
that he had gota grand watch and chain, 
to have to fee! like th's about it, and Tom- 
iny could not be made to see this in the 
proper ligbt. 

“The watch ian’t yours, and you're no 
hatter than the thief while yon keep it, 
Jack," he declared stoutly; “besides, what 
is the good of having one if you have to 


| hide lt away every time a man locke at 


you ?’ 

“That's just it,’’ sighed Jack dismally, 
‘and | suppose it’s got to go; but !'ll never 
wet the chance of a watch like that again.” 

Tom patted bim approvingly. 

“Never mind if you don't; let us go and 
tell Mr. Christie before the tellows 
go in.”’ 

Mr. Chriatie, who was in his atudy, list- 
ened to the story quietly, till Jack opened 
the chocolate box and exhibited bis find, 
Then he took the watch over to the win 
dow and examined it closely. 

“| believe | know the owuer of thia,’’ he 
said, looking round atthe boys, “It was 
stolen from Squire Reed a week ortwo ago 
—by some workman it was thought, and 
this handkerchief will help to prove which. 
We must bave it seen toatonce. | am 
giad it fell into honest bands again.”’ 

“Kut it didn’t,”” owned Jack, blushing 
scarlet. ‘1 wanted to keep it dreadfully; 
it was Tommy who——"’ 

“Never mind about all that,’ inter- 
rupted Tommy impatiently; ‘‘we've got 
our leasons t> do yet.” 

There was a peremptory knock at the 


now, 


| front door as they went up the staircase, 


if no one | 
| 'To Jack's consternation 


and of course the lessons had to stand over 
a little longer till they saw what it meant, 


| one of them the man from the show-gate— 


wet it taken from me 
“Why, It's | 


| wee Mr, 


Mr. Christie, Indeed! I’m going to wear it | 


at the Horse Show to-morrow, 

“T wouldn't,” remarked Tominy earn- 
oatiy. 

“Perhaps you wouldn't, but | would,” 
retorted friend, “And look here, 
Tommy Fairley: it's my secret, and you're 
not to go telling Lat 
them think | got it from home, if they 
like.’ 

Jack was 


the other fellows, 


busy packing the new watch 
into an empty chocolsatebox, and he 
padded it round with bite of cotton wad- 
ding, and muflled up the whole in the red 
handkerchiet before he put it back tnto 


his pocket, 


“Well, 1f the police come hereafter you, | 


don't aay it was my fault, that's all,’’ was 
Tommy's parting word, as he went back to 
the piayground., 

Jack did wear it at the Horse Show, He 
kept his Jacket buttoned well over it ull 
they were fairiy the road, and beyond 
range of Mr. Christie's eye, and he rather 
wished that Tom batriey had kep! to bim- 
self that remark about the police, tor it 
made him feel uncomfortable two or three 
timers, they chanced to encounter 
any of the officials about the tents aud 
sheds in (he show. groand; but apart from 
that, Jack was a person of no smal! iim- 
portance that morning. How many tines 
he drew out (hat watch to consult it would 
not be easy to count True, tt was not go- 
ing, and be had no nieaps of making It go, 
but that very stpall matter, tle 
could cheerfully have paraded the grounds 


on 


when 
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til! bed time but for the football match 
that waa to come off in the big sehool mea- 
dow at three, *o by two they had to say 


‘(dood bye to the prize horses and dogs, 
and set thetr faces homewards 

At the exit gate stood another tall polics 
man. Hie knew Mr. 


Christie's boyve ty 


Sight, and amiled down at them affab! y 
“Well, young gent nen ff already 
“We muat ¢ re roed Tommy: ‘it tes 

footba lay, and the iano lime tosepare 
Jack maid 1 hing, but hurried 

toned up his jacket, and a sudden rusb of 


pushed in past Jane and demanded to see 
Christie atonce, The tall man 


abound in money. 


happened in 1484, 


two policemen— | 


happened to glance up, and noticed Jack's | 


startled face peeping over the balustrade, 
“Ah! we'll speak to you, young gentle. 
man, too; ) daresay you can guess what it’s 
about.” 
“Is it Squire Reed’s watch ?’’ gasped 
Jack in dismay. 


| the filth, a private, could speak French, 


“That's just it, and the sooner you give | German, and Italian; a Babel of languages 


it up the better; you were seen all over the | 


show with it,’’ 

“What is the matter?’ queried Mr. 
Christie, coming outof bisstudy. “Ah! 
cowe in Leré, my men; | was just about to 
send & Nnessage to you,”’ 

Jack waa not # cowardly kind of boy; 
still it not everyone who can speak 
calmly and coolly to one policeman, much 
less two, So that he was very giad to 
soelter behind Mr. Christie’s wing and let 
him do the explaining, and he did not 
mind it half so much as heex pected, when 
he saw his gold watch and chain, chocolate 
box, and red handkerchief included, car- 
ried off in the custody of policeman No, 1, 
It was far better than having to go him- 
self, 

There came anotber loud knock—at the 
schoolroom door this time—in the midale 
of the writing les#on next day, and Squire 
Reed himself marched in, looking much 
too big and imposing for the bare scbool- 
roo. 

“lhave come to se@ the young gentle 
man who found my watch,’’ be said to Mr. 
Christies “So itwas you, was it?’ when 
Jack was marshalled forth, ‘Well, it was 
a watch I'd have been sorry to lose, and 
the rascal who stowed it away in the wall 
is safe in the lockup by this tine. There's 
Ove shillings for you, my bey, and the 
next baif holiday you get, the whole lot of 
you mnust come upand spend it among my 
cberry-trees,’’ 

Tre half holiday was not due till Wed- 
nesday, but (hat five shillings was some- 
thing substantial to go on with. It was 
rot put into Savings Bank, as it ought to 


in 


have been; it was not invested in useful 
books—no, Jack and Tommy and haifa 
dozen otber particular friends went 


siraightway to the nearest confectioner’s 


and isid out every sixpence of it in cakes 
and toffee for asurreptitious bar puet in 
the doru:!itories after law fi ra 

he acoount {f that delightful banquet 
and the speeches that were made would be 
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a story in iiself. The matron could not in 
the least understand how it was that the 
boys had #o little appetite for break fast the 
next morning. Mr. Christie may have had 
bis own private opinion, but he had the 
good feeling not to ask too many ques 
tiona, 

Squire Reed and Jack ar’ excellent 
friends, and the latter is do.cg his vest to 
for. ot that he ever thought of appropriat 
ing the Squire’s property. 


—_ 


ORIGIN OF PaPER Money.—The vers 
ciovs Spanish historian, so often quoted 
by Irving in his Conquest of Granada, Fra 
Antonio Agapida, relates that the Count 
de Tendilla, while besieged by the Moors 
in the fortress of Albama, was destitute of 
gold and silver wherewith to pay bis sol- 
diera, who began to murmur, seeing they | 
had not the means of purchasing necés- 
saries from the people of the town. 

“In this dilemma,’’ saya the historian, 
what does the sagacious commander ? 

He takes a nomber of little morsels o! 
paper, on which he inecribes various sums, | 
iarge and small, and signs them with his 
own hand and name. Theee did be give 
to the soldiery in earnest of their pay. 

‘How,’ you will say, ‘are soldiers to be 
paid with scraps of paper?’ 

‘Even ao,’ | answer, and well paid, tro, | 





as I will presently mage manifest; for the | 
good Count issued a proclamation order- | 
ing the Inhabitants to take these morseis | 
of paper for the full amount thereon is- 
scribed, threatening severe punishment to 
those who refused, and promising to re- 
deem them at a fature time with silver 
and gold. 

Thos by asubtie and most miraculous 
alchemy did this Catholic cavalier turn 
worthless paper into precious goid, and | 
make bis late impoverished garrison 


Irving addstbat the Count de Tendilla 
redeemed his promise like a royal Knight: 
and this miracle, as it appeared in the eyes 
of Fra Antonio Agapida, is the first in 
stance op record of paper money, This 


a ee ee 
M1xkb,—Switzerland will be bad to beat 
in respect to the wixture of races and | 
tongues in the ranks of thearmy. This 
gives considerable trouble to the military 
authorities. 

An amusing instance occurred recently 
at Wallenstadt recruiting station, in the 
case of a guard consisting of five inen. 

The lieutenant in command spoke Ger- 
man only; the second, a sergeant, spoke 
italian only; the third, a corporal, spoke 
French and Spanish; the fourth, a private 
could speak French and Geriman; whils 


sor. 

When the lieutenant had to give an or- 
der to the sergeant, the last named man | 
had to interpret it for him; when he wished 
to communicate with the corporal, be had 
to requisition tne linguistic services of the 
fourth man, and 80 on. | 

a 

Wuyr.—Kecently two gentiemen were 
driving along in a waggonette on the road 
which leads from Newton Stewart to Cree- 
town, when a spark, falling from one of 
their cigars, set fire to some straw which 
covered the bottom of their vehicle. Soon 
the flames drove them from their seats, 
and while they were busily engaged in ex 
tinguishing the fire, a yeoman farmer, who 
had been riding on horseback after them, 
dismounted to assist them. 

“Il have been watching the emoke for 
some time,’’ he observed. 

“Why the dickens, then, didn’t you 
shout out to us?” they inquired angrily. 

“Well,’”’ responded the sturdy farmer, 
“there are so many new-fangled notions 
nowadays, that] really thought you were 
going by steam.” 


——— 


truly, and enough to puzzle even a profes- | 





For MILITARY PURPOsES.—In the Ger- 
man ariny two bicycles are assigned to 
each battalion. Bicycles areto be used for 
communications between columns on the 
march, for eommunications between ad- 
vanced guards. When troops are in 
quarters, bicyclista are to fulfil the func- 
tions of orderlies, especially where mount- 
ed orderlies are wanted. They will also 
relieve the cavalry from relay and iniel- 
ligence duties. In great fortresses the 
whole of the duties now devolving upon 
cavairy as message bearers will be trans- 
ferred to bicyc)ista, 
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To prevent the hardening of the sut 
cutaneous tissues of the scalp and the 
obliteration of the hair follicles, whict 


cause baldness, use Hall’s Hair Renewer. 
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WORLD’S HAPPENINGS, 





Glue made out of reindeer horns jg 
considered the best in existence, 

A Hartford man named Lewis has jp- 
vented a powder for putting out fires. 

A watch will tick 160,144,000 times a 
year if it be kept continuously running, 

Danish lighthouses are supplied with 
ol] to pymp on the waves in case of a storin. 


Under the ruling of a New York 


| Judge, the family dog is the property of the 
| husband 


A Persian carpet has been in use for 
200 years in the main hall of the Shah's palace 
in Teheran. 

At the close of the last fiscal year 
there were ‘i944 pensioners on the rolls of 


| the Penton Bureau, 


Australia has a population of lees than 
5.000 060 but economists declare that it could 
t 104 000 000 with ease, 


supp 


Che toumb Bible, published in Aber- 
in 1870, mensures one inch equare and 
it an ineh thick. 


, 
nearly 

A curious cailing pursued in certain 
districts of Sicily ts that of gutherinvg the 
udiike substance secreted by wuassels, 
which is used tor making silk. 

Recent surveys show that one-sixth of 
the State of Oregon, something Over 10,000 000 


thre 


| acres, is covered with dense forests, 


The Siamese have a great horror of 
odd numbers, and were never known to put 
five, seven, nine or eleven windows in a house 
or temple. 

An electric piow has been invented at 
tialle, Germany. The cable to the motor is 
carried on a pumber of stnall trolleys running 
over the ground, 


Cold storage for underclothes is the 


| lutest novelty in the big downtown refrigera- 


tors in the New York dry goods district. The 


idea is to get rid of the moths. 


A one-armed man who swings a scythe 
as fast as unybody, and a one-armed woman 
who roaintains her family by taking in wash- 
ing, are twooft Palmyrna's, Me., smart people. 


The largest sailing ship afloat has just 
been completed at Bremen. She is a5 master, 
iv S44 feet long, # feet wide, with a draught of 
2 teet. She is called the Votost, and has acar- 
rying capacity of 6150 tons. 


In 1887 there were 13 electric roads in 
the United States, operating about 100 cars, 
There are now in this country not less than 
350 electric railways, aggregating 9000 miles of 
track and operating 22,000 cars. 


Portland Prison is England’s largest 
prison. Nearly 2000 convicts are located there, 
being employed chiefly in the “Crown quar- 
ries,’ from which something like 50,000 to 6u,- 
000 tons of Portland stone are annually ex- 
ported. 


According to a French professor, the 
rubbit is able to bear the greatest cold. He 
shut a rabbit up all night in a block of ice and 
the next morning the animal seemed to be 
very comfortable and not to know that any- 
thing unusual had been going on. 

A hunter of Grant’s Pass, Oregon, 
found, recently, the left half of the antlers of 
a six-year old elk embedded in the heart of a 
live oak stump. The rings indicating the 


| growth of the tree showed that the horns had 


been in the tree more than 70 years. 


A model of the famous cathedral St. 


| Peter's at Rome will be erected on the Midway 


Heights at the Cotton States and International 
Exposition. This is the same model that at 
tructed so much attentton on the Midway 
Plaisance at Chicago. It will be an exact re- 


| production, on a smali scale, of the world. 
| famous cathedral, 


(onder a new ordinance in Griffin, Ga., 
& bar room in that town may not connect with 
another :oom, and must have but one door- 
way, for entrance and extt. Even if the pro. 
prietor of the bar Iives tn the building in 
which itis situated he must have a separate 
entrance to his house, and from his bar must 
go outintothe street in order to get into his 
home. 


In the middle ages there were certain 
seasons of the year when the nobility 1n- 
dulged themselves in running their horses, 
and especially in the Easter aud Whitsuntide 
holidays. A writer of the seventeenth cent- 
ury tells us, however, that horse-racing, which 
had formerly been practised at Easter, “was 
then put down as being contrary to the holl- 
ness of the season,”’ 


California is carefuliy stocking all the 
rivers and accessible lakes of the State with 
the best varieties of Eastern game fish. Some 
time ago « carioad of many varieties of fish 
not found naturally in Californian waters ar- 
rived ut Oakland forthe breeding station at 
Sissons. There were many thousands of fish, 
and some of the varieties were black and 
white bass, perch, sunfish and China catfish. 


The Japanese have a peculiar custom 
Ot eating fruit before itis ripe. The fruit is 
mostly the same kind as produced in America, 


but of much poorer quality. On account of 
this inferfority there is a good market In 
American canned fruits rhe 

4 se buve made the mistake of supposing 
the Ost important product of # frult 


its 


and as a natural conse 
iuence the fruit is poor and small. 


ossoms 
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ONE WISH. 





BY MARKHAM HOWAKI, 





My wounded heart would ask no balm; 
For it were ask’'d in vain. 

1 would not seek Hope's treacherous calm 
To lull tts grief again. 


1 would not wish that hour's return 
When thou didst sintle with me; 

My aptrit, though condemned to mourn, 
Aeks for no sympathy. 


one joy I crave, and only one— 
Aht when will it be givent— 
To softly sink, as thou hast done, 
In the dear arms of Heaven. 
—_— or 0 


ABOUT COTTON. 


There are several species of the cotton 


plant; but those of commercial import- | 


ance are fourin number. Herbaceous 
cotton is the plant which yields the East 
Indian ‘Surat’? and some varieties of 
Ezyptian cotton. Its habitats are India, 
China, Arabia, Egypt and Asia Minor. 
It is annual; it grows to a height of five 
or six feet, it has a yellow flower, and 
it yields a short staple, 

Tree cotton on the other hand, grows 
to a height of fifteen or twenty feet, has 
a red flower, and yields a fine silky 
wool. Its habitats are Ezypt, Arabia, 
India and China. 
shrub of some six or seven feet high, 
with a white or stra¥-colored flower, 
and hairy pods, which yields the staple 
known as American ‘‘l’pland’’ and 
‘Orleans’? cotton, 

Another variety first found in Bar- 
badoes, grows to a height of about fif- 
teen feet, and has a yellow flower, yield- 
ing a long staple, and fine silky wool 
known as ‘“‘Sea Island’’ cotton. This 
now grows most extensively on the 
coasts of Georgia and Florida; but has 
been experimented with in various parts 
of the world, notably in Egypt, where it 
has succeeded; and in the Polynesian 
islands, where, for some reason or other, 
it bas failed. 

The cotton plant of the American 
plantations isan annual, which shoots 
above ground in about a fortnight afier 
sowing, and which, as it grows, throws 
out flower-stalks, at the end of each of 
which develops a pod with fringed 
calyces. From this 
flower, which, in some of the American 


varieties of the general species, will 
change its color from day to day. The 
complete bloom flourishes for only 


twenty-four hours, at the end of which 
time the flower twists itself off, leaving 
a pod or boll, which grows to the size of 
a large filbert, browns and hardens like 
a nut, end then bursts, revealing the 
fibre or wool encased in three or four 
(accordiug to the variety) cells within. 
This fibre or woo! is the covering of the 
seeds, and in each cell will be as many 
separate fleeces as seeds, yet apparently 
forming one fleece. 

Upon the characteristics of this fleece 
depends the commercial value of 
fibre. The essential qualities of good 
and mature cotton are thus enumerated 


by an expert: ‘Length of fibre; small- | 


ness or tineness in diameter; evenness 
and smoothness; elasticity; color and 


tensile strength; hollowness or tube-like | 


construction; natural twist; corrugated 
edges, and moisture.” 

The fibre of lnudian cotton 
about five-eighths of an inch long; that 
of Sea Island about two iaches. Then 
Sea Island cotton is a sort of creamy- 
white color; and some kinds of Amer- 
ican and Exyptian cotton are not white 
at all, but golden in hue; while other 
kinds, again, are snow-white. 

The cotton plant likes a light sandy 
soil, or a black, alluvial soil like that of 
the Mississippi margins. It requires 
both heat and moisture in due propor- 
tions, and is sensitive to cold, todrought 


and to excessive moisture. The Amer- 


Can cotton fields are still worked by 
hegroes, but no longer slayer, as yefore 
© War and in Ta t ney roe 
w 
ra A 
accoun! Ua Lhe othe r hal 1, ) 
nowadays little of the old system ol! 


Hairy cotton is a! 


pod emerges a | 


the | 


is only | 








gee plantations under one sane | 
ship 
on on small farms and allotments, not | —— 
| owned but rented by the cultivators. 


Instead, the cultivation is carried 


_ Large numbers of these cotton farmers | 


are ‘‘financed’’ by dealers, by landown- 
| rs, or even by local store-keepers. 
The cotton factor is the go-b>tween of 
tue grower and the exporting agent in 
(ralveston or New Orleans, or other 
centre of business. After the crop is 
picked by the negroes—men, women 
and children—and the harvest is a long 
process—the seeds are separated from 
| the fibre by means of a “gin; and then 
the cotton-wool is packed into loose 

bales for the factor, while the seeds are 
| sent to a mill to be crushed for cotton- 
seed oil and oil-cake for cattle-feeding. 
The loose cotton bales are collected by 
the factors into some such central town 
as Memphis, where they are sorted, 
sampled, graded and then compressed 
by machinery into bales of about four 


port, 
is taken as four hundred pounds net, 

| The cotton then passes into the hands 
of the shipping agent, who brands it, 
and forwards it by river-steamer to one 
| Of the southern ports, or by rail to New 


put on board an ocean-steamer for Eu- 
rope. 

The beautiful American clippers with 
which some of us were familiar in the 
days of our youth are no lunger to be 


| the waters by the ‘‘ocean liner’ and the 
‘““tramp.’’ Arrived in Liverpool, or long 
before it arrives in Liverpool, cotton 
enters upon a new course of adventures 
altogether, and engages the thoughts 
aud energies of a wholly new set of peo- 
ple. 
— or 

FATAL Hours —Some years ago a 
writer undertook to investigate the pop- 
ular notion that there are certain hours 
durivg the tweuty-four more fatal to life 
than others. He ascertained the hour 
of death in two thousand eight hundred 


mixed population, and from deaths oc- 
curiog during a period of several years, 
The maximum hour ot 
five to six o’clock in the morning, when 
| it is forty per cent. above the average; 
| and the minimum during the hours from 
nine till eleven o’clock in the evening, 
when it is six and one-half per cent, be- 
low the average. 





Brains of Gold, 
| “Thinking right will keep us from 


doing wrong. 

There is no such thing as the right use 
of a wrong thing. 

Ile is the greatest man who does most 
for his fellowmen, 


When we read we fancy we must be 
martyrs; when we come to act we Cannot beat 
a provoking word. 

The most respectable sinners are the 
most dangerous ones. 

Before great victories can be enjoyed, 
great battles must be fought. 

People are scarce who do not talk 
about themselves too much. 

The more an enemy hatcs 
more our kindness will hurt lin. 

Be as religious in your buying and 
selling a8 you are in your singing and pray- 


us, the 


ing. 

You are tried alone; alone you pass 
into the desert; alone you are sifted by the 
world 

We must not judge of a man’s merits 
by his great qualities, but by the use he makes 
of then. 

It is easy enough to make sacrifices 
y, we have 
vic tory 


those we love; but for our enem 


fo. 
to strugyle 


is noble 


and overcome self, Such # 


innocently 


ery useful tr 


who 


d good } 


Persons are always 


mmorea 


intel peace and 


seen; they have been run off the face of 


and eighty insiances of all ages from a 





hundred and forty pounds each, for - | 
y i ( each, for ex | for the most popular public school teacher tn 


In calculating crops, etc., a bale | 


death is trom | 


York or Boston, where much of it is | 





| Danmed 








She, reproachfully: “You said vou 
would die forme." He, stiffly: “Ll was refer 
ring to inv whiskers, ronda." 


No man was ever 80 completely skilled 
in the conduct of life as not to recetve 
information from age and experience 


Out of 1486 ex-students of Girton, 
Newham, Somerville Hall, Holloway and 
Alexandra, the women's colleges of England, 
only 208 are reported as married, 


Softleigh : ‘‘So now we are affianced?”’ 
Miss Summergirl: “Yes! and please buy the 
engagement ring at Sonkem & Bleedem's. I 
get a commission there." 


A bust cf Charles Samner, made by 
the colored sculptor, Edmondia Lowts, will 
be one of the attractive exhibite of the Negro 
Building at the Atlanta Exposition, 


Floyd Rhinehardt, a Manawa, Wis, 
youth, was closing «a folding chair and hia 
right hand was caught. Two of his flogers 
were cut off at the jointa us if done by ua 
knife, 


Miss Duftio was the winner in a voting 
contest Inaugurated by a Chicago newspape: 


that city, the prize belong a free trip to Alasku 
and return. 


The short skirt and leggings of the 
wheelwoman 40 conventent that they 
have been adopted by some women at sum 
ner resorts who do not ride a wheel, They 
ure ospecially advantageous for tennis, 


are 


He: **My love, we bave been married 
two years.”” She: “Yos, darling.” 
wedding day you were twenty-four, 
you tell the census man you are thirty-one 
* Dear me, how time files when one ls happy!" 


Kev. Blyden, Liberian Minister to 
Great Britain, bas arrived at Baltimore for 
the purpose of encouraging emigration of 
colored people frém the South to Liberin. He 
believes that the American neyro ts destined 
to civilize Africa, 


A scientist who has been making some 
curlous ex periments in order to find out how 
far animals can Count, declares that the crow 
can Count up to ten, In this respect the bird 
is the supertor of certain Polynesian titbes, 
who cannot get beyond five or six, 


“So you’ve married again, I hear ?”’ 
suid one Frenchman to nunother, “And to 
whomt" “My former wife's stster.” “Is she 
pretty?” “No.” “Why, then, in Henven's 
name did you marry her?” “ft's very simple 
—to avoid «a change Of mother-in-law." 


Some months ago an Oregon man 
his girl-baby after Victoria, 
and wrote to the Qieon to thateffect. Not 
hearing from her Majosty, be changed the 
child's name to Hannah, and went out aod 
pounded the flrst Fngiishrocn le met. 


‘““Here,’’ complained the ayyravated 
father, “L have spent nearly $15,000 on that 
irl's education, and now she goes and muarrios 
a S20 u your clork.” “Weil,” safd the friend 
of the family; “fan't thall allot 1S per cent. on 
your investment? What mere do you want?” 


“Upon our 
Toe duy 


My experience, said Sir Walter Scott, 
makes meun Cuemy alike tO premature umes 
riuges aod to distant onyugements Phe threat 
ndds to our tadividual Cares the responstbility 
for the beloved and helpless pledywes of our 
affections, and the lust ure liable to the 
cruel disappolatinents, 


Lime 


There bad been a family jar. “Come, 


mother, come,” says the son-in-law to the old 
indy, in Obedtence to the pitiful request of tits 
Wife not to be dirugreenbie, “let us tmuke it 
up. lanatd there was no woman in the world 

didn't 1?—at 
tuke It bnek 


while: 


thers 


yOournbeurnble 
you felt hurt 
are others,’ 
“Mae” 
the name of 
yeurs; “it's 
buby to be called Marion, 


as you nre 


Well, I 


who has borne 
nineteen 
for the President » 
but think bow thick 


the 


Marion 


virl 
fon 


well 


said 
beermratiful 


all very 


the Martons wil! te to stumble over for the 
next fow years! I heard a streetcar con 
ductor yesterday tell hls motorman, ‘We're 


going to name our baby Marton, tea,’ 


At last the extreme limit in the ap- 
purel of the how Wotan seenms to have been 
renched 
Mien 


Ditmoibie 


severn) Coidwater, 
wan, 
stage, and now ride in the streets nnd sulurches 
of that city clad tn cousplete 
tumos—knickerbockers, 
bhort jackets 


bicycling girls of 


have already outyypown the 


marculine cos 


volf stockings and 


The new Czar Nicholas of Russia and 


the Duke of York are both stamp collectors 
the Duke being President of the Pitinteil 
soclety Phe steru jaws of the kiytish posta, 
authorities uve beeom relaxed tu is faver 
to the reprinting of Gueoliete ts Mr. Galad 
stone having coms nfed the express pul 
ing for Ninn at Somers House f ne 
rare speclimens 
Euvenie Murger, a cousin of Her 
Murry A st w ‘ t ‘ t 
are 4 
’ 4 st “ 


| 


sce 


The man who chases bu')>les vever 
has time to reat, 

The man with the beaviest mustache 
often haa the baldest head. 

The man who goes after game during 
4 prohibitive season inay be said to be having 


| a fine time, 





‘But, Edgar, love, would you die for 
met" “Wiilingly, dear, What ts puzzling 
me now ts how Lam going to live for you.” 


A man can wish he is dead with the 
satisfaction of knowing that he has at last 
made «a wish that will some day be granted. 

At the Glen Summit Hotel, in Penn- 
sylvania, a few days ago, three gentlemen, 
named King, Queen and Ace, registered at the 
same time, 

One of the most costly crowns in ex- 
istence is anid to be that of the King of Port- 
ugal. The jewels which ornament it are 
valued at $5,000,000 

Hicks: *‘I.oo0k at Sniggs flirting with 
the girls over there. LT thought you sald he 
Wien womnn hater.” Wicks: “So he ts, but 
the woman be bates is not here." 


John Manuel, aged 98, and bis wife, 
ayed #, have Just celobrated, at Kennebunk- 
Mo., the 75th anniversary of their wed- 
For” years be las followed the sea as 


port, 
ding 
& Osherman, 


“Tam afraid you muat be very fickle, 
Mr. you tall in and love #o 
oasily.” “You can searecoly fickle, 
MissGrushlieigh. Llave done that sort of thing 
constantly all my life.’ 


Thomas Addis Emmet, whe died in 
New York city, recently, agod 00 yours, wae a 
native of New York. Ile for his 
wrandinthor, who came to this country fo 106 
and was a brother of Robert Emmet, the Irish 
patriot, 


It is now thought by some physicians 
that death tn cases of electitc shock In due to 
nm contraction of the artertos under the tn- 
fluence of the curront so great that the beart 
is not strong onough toovercome it, and koep 


Vane; out of 


eal nae 


Wue banned 


up the ctreulattion 


A curious will was left by a physician 
Of Ginsgow who dled not long back tHe be- 
queathed his entire fortune to his wife, out of 
wratitud@ for the fact that she bad left him 
after a marringe of three months, and then «al- 
lowed hin pence aod quletiess, 


A ventieman whose solvency is not #0 
frrepronchable as his attire hasadezen tatlors 
At lenest, although the number of his gartinents 
Is notlarge. Some one asked bln why he had 
erty. “Wav don't like, my dear 
friend,” he enid, | : 


wo, 1 


to have the joss all on one! 


A case of proloaged biccouyhing ip an 
old mian of 7%, whieh bad Inated 15 days, was 
cored by an Trish doctor lately after he had 
oOxbnusted every remedy he could find by 
Kiving the poattont some strong snuff This 
set bin to aneezing and stopped the hlccoughs 
at once 


There is an establishment for cookery 


clisses now Itiswnld tobe an nbwolute fact 
thit anlroady a number of tien lave become 
puplis, One of the beneflts which ft ta be 


loved will arise out ol this linovation ts that 


men Willin future be quore tolerant at their 


| Own tables 


Robert Pate, an Australian million- 
aire, whose death ia reported, struck Queen 
Victorin In the fee with a cune 40° yours 
ago, When he wasa Lieutenant In the Tenth 
Hussars, For this he was bantshed to Au 
Htralia. dle atnaseed grout wenlth, but wae 


never ullowed to leave Austialla, 


Calvin . Baker, of Watertown, Mass., 


Wanted a pension, and, muking uwcut in his 
leg, ho tnaerted a ¢ ypper cent Bled poleonu 
| ing followed, hia lew was amputated, and he 
wot nw penelon for “injuries sustained in the 
war’ The faets came out through his con 
feasion He's tn the asylum now 
The Rev. De. T. FE. Sherman, son of 
the late General W. TT. Sherman, has just 


| stage of preparation for 


According toa Detroit newspaper, | 


arol probation whieh is the last 
idmie«lon tothe final 


passed tt yé 


vow of tie wioty of Jowus Ht hing been as- 
sinned to tileasio sOorviee te the Nortliwemt. 
On tjovitation ler. Sherman willl deliver un 
address on “The Present Postthon of Cuth 
Olfes” before the members of the Catholte 


Summer school at Madison, Wisconsin 


Murderers are sometimes  uncon- 
eClously humorous as well as forvetful Iatal 
rauithier, a Monutreal man, was both, He «and 
hits sweetheart having agreed to die toyvether, 
thie former took his revolver, and bewan to 
earry ont the awreement by shootlig at his 
treothe I sforgot te count the nun 

ft 1 «ff P| ie before i” Wan 

wi t t ‘ ‘ Jed Whaon 
‘ ‘ thd t poltes 

t t ' keel 1 efore I 

A yventieman who had ivy been sub- 


ttot ritset Itut Liileve 
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latest Fashion Phases. 


Alp « arege and grass linen are prac 
t a . ‘ ree eo) prices, aa 
the “* “ re te be wernm wore , |\om« 
nes per, and tt fret two are oid 
' fut are ved for fuel nabie gowns 
unde lat I be peas Yellow laone 

the ‘ popular colors uet al present, 
ania ye w terege gown can be made 
very striking with s yellow satin blouse 
waistetriped with ecru guipure lhe rtion, 
and finished wit belt, collar and frelis 
over the shoulder f bla ok satin rifvbon. 
Hiack, gray, beige and white are the favor 
ite eowores ); Alpacas, and, with the strik 
ing contrasts cm ployed for the waists, they 
make very stylish gowies One mocel for 
black alpaca Lar a hort tacanet with a 
fluted basque and «# Wie jar of mauve 


velvet, tru fon the edge witb croam 
lace apy u ] 4worn over a bDioUuRne 
vest of suve #iik, which bas frills of 
cream white tatiste, edged with yellow 
Valenciennes rpmertloyr aud lace down 
either side of t cn lvoryg satin be 
a usu tir nm wit betye alpaca, 
and ix ety ! ! enlire waist 


Venetia ; 


wiiteh ‘ . i “ uo, 
K tow ely hitt extend down 
beth widow of r ‘ hoaste the 
tistiial Ww ttie Apes of 
KILDA ‘ ) ate this «ty ot 
qos ‘ ' 1 mits | V with rf f 
fleaof t bi dled f biavar 
brown ‘ j ! t ' 
v tiny ‘ 1 eiwit 
‘ i ! ! “4 4 | fen tibyeer 
are till » ihination w ! 
hit ht e ofle f promi bel Kirt 
all ovens 

Chu thteae hha ! ) stolin'’* “aM 
bites pique are irreeye dis 
penrathie, ae they may be 1 izad for both 
Wattti & ir ‘ tye ‘aw ‘ 
tay fewer 4 wit! ‘ sf 
Ore nal ‘ ndila ' ' 
popu s! : 
thov aren teat { ' rae bodte 
nilk Laine skirts, ¥ sik bodieas, ar 
nlao Very popular Dheve fatrigg, how- 
ever, are proity, wot only for the cont aod 
shirt comtumes, bul aso for the simplest 


of biouse 


bodice and inrge luli shirt 


ig of «# 
lhey may be 


styles cowdDaA, Cor 


pretty varnished wilh en brow ery, laee 
or braid: or with the #s:ni8 material ina 
Aifferent color, white, trinmed with eeru 
linen ta very effect 

Feru linen wae the fabric ehosen for one 
mult. amd i wae entirely without garniture 
The skirt is witoand faring, with broad 
front and side goros, and full stroignt 


widths in the back, A deep hem totshes 


theeadye 


The jacket, belong for a tall persoa, is 
rather long, with a fuli godet basque, and 
is faeme wek with a @tonil colar and 
pornted revers The sleeves sre iu jeg of 
mutton shape, Atting snugly below the 
elbow The vest front isin white roustin, 
witha broad box plan edged by tiny rut 
flies and garnis’ ed throup! the centre by 
silver studs, The full coltlar-band i4 of 
muslin, aud the belt is adorned by @ large 
silver buckle 

The hatet black straw is trimmed with 
t fleta rittons, sigrettes and chrysanthe- 
mn Ut 

ln the general cut these jackets differ 
but little They have close fitting backs, 
witt ‘ Oper fronts, and short, tul 
go det basques. Scie of the bas ques, how 


uare al the front, others are 


“1 others extend only scrose tiie 


Inatiug at (he under arty s@anis. 


he collar ands re there is 


much Variations im these, 


Thev mes be large sinell Or meditiun size, 
“ it kets are finiahed without 
re I § pre y sivice Das a Bp tinre Nal ow 
col aria rovers, Which arc square to the 
t en xsbrapuy sloped till they are 
‘ harrow, ana is ‘opin lal e to the 
edge of tie basque This adds tothe ap 
parent he ght of the Agure. The collar is 
pebhers \ either round or suare and tusy 
i noone with the revers, or siasbed at th 
»! piaier 
The re rs tumv be either se qyuare ’ 
jeointed, and a pretty lou 1 ! bd of 
tie ‘ ! revers ana mr at the 
, \ © porlions « hes rhiay 
tiale “ ’ Vv re or 
rif " ‘y ay ‘ ve 
‘ ‘ ‘ - ‘ t t 
‘ “x & “ vy it ex shale 
‘ a i yy @ “a. fla (are 
‘ nA . ! 4 t 
‘ < " 
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THE SATURDAY 


A esallor bat, trimmed either with @ piain 
ribbon band and bow or more eiaborately, 
usually accompanies these costumes. In 
Varie black hata, trimmed with a 
band of white ribbon and two black quills 
the left side, are much ip vogue 
Parasol# have acquired at extravagance 


ealbior 
CTrOm=en) OF 


in variety, expenditure, and quantity of 
that is oxtremely tantalizing to 
the woman who wouid attempt to combine 
wervice and dressy qualities inoue. For @ 
thing which cannot vary much in shape, 
apd can show vanety only in materials and 
trimuping, the parasol bas developed won- 


tnaterial 


dertul possibilities of variation, but of 
course jt mpust bave « certain amount of 
newness of style to compete with the 


elaboration and expansion of the gowns 

and hats. 
Coiffons and 

large.y 


artificial flowers figure 
up. Chiffon parasols 
pulled and frilled, 
until they bear some resemblance to a tral- 
jet girl aekirt. Lace insertionsand points 
are effectively mized up with the chiffon, 


in it@ make 


aro *@en In all colors, 


and other chiffon parasols are decked out 
with flowers, rewardicss of the fact thatthe 
per Ku thes 
ollie NHheured 


my tist andahut 


hiffon, 


ty 


combination 


of lace or piain or 


io @ratualted witha, er Cover sole 


yr iit 


irely 
ther puton 


stralght 


perdi The prettiest an! most 


Patarols, o 
hecomluy 


labora 
thir 


hpink and yell 
ie of ruttien of 


Which «i 


OW’W 
it's Mili 
e@dyet with lace the 


edge Many 


mw beyoud 


are not lined at all, bul Lave 


saree os 


rotiies, and 
ihilarge bow attne top ari 
ssually ol 
+ wood 

Iheertions of the lace or@bitfon puthnugs 
feature of the latest 
im tsa 
with the pury 
excuse forit 


parasols, and 


there ar ut vard thee ive so 48 not 


erfere rosa oft rotection 
whiiel fa the 4e TIS e@nce, Sone 


ofthe chine parasols are lined 


and particularly nove! idea ia 4 tiiple 
pinked-out sitk of sous Urieht 

the 
Watered silk 


lers are very effec 


oof 
nitaeting cu or, poral rr dm pe tots on 


inside so “4 to fall tulow. 


parasols with chine bor 


tive, end black ones with ecru ince and 
ehineg rifbon  triromings «sre another 
novelty, Black and white striped silks 
and tiack end white brocades, the Jatter 
tromied with biack |ice, are among the 
sorvieorbie parasye and tlack salins 


trimmed with ro ol sot white or black lace 


wre RV lish, 


White parasols are thetbiog for aumeuer 
with thio dresses, and itey co nein great 
variety Oneolthe prettiest styles is of 
plain white alk, with two rows of !aee in- 
sertfion swe) ina litlie above the edge, but 
perfectiy pial cones are good styie and 
juite tne pensive Toe handles are ot 
white enamelled wood. There is an end- 
jess Variety in handles, gold and tortoise 


with the 
ond pearia, berog the most expensive and 


Dresden « 


sheii, monogram Oo: diamonds 


quite theexception hina, agate, 


mother of pearl, corm! and ivory in the na- 


tural color are seen in large niunibers 


auOnY the sticks of natural wood, 


Odds and Ends, 


ON A VARIELY OF SUBIEOTS 

trizziced Beef—To every cup of emoksd 
beef eutin thin shavings take one table 
spoonful of hot butter, one cun of scalded 
cream and one well bustin egy Put the 
bect in ® saucepan, polr one Ipol veil. 
ng waler over it, and letit siand ou tbe 
back of (be stove for t DD utes lorain, 
add tie butter, and as seon as the beef is 
trizzied or curled » wid (he crensm and 
the eyy t (gg shoud te weil beaten 
and the rOmi POUriad GVer tj Season to 


taste with pepper and serves at once, 

lee 
wood-s) zed or a4 
ing 
Cnt to 


ani, Eyyptian Stvie.—Throw a 
plantintoa kettle of 
rOohK IL 


acm wpe 


boll- 
ten minutes, 

the ce@ntre, 
4 Wali ebout half inch thick. Chop 
mix witb 


Walter, ani © fou 


halves out 
leaving 
tne 


thal imken trou centre and 


itfour tables;poonfuis of bread crumbs, 
twelve chopped almonds ora half cup ot 
pine nuts (grouneé nuts would do-EKd); 
sems with a teaspeontul of salt, a sali- 
a | nuof pepper: mit weil, and fill into 
i (ge iat St n * Oaking pan; 
e A A Rreased paper, and OOK 
- ' t yen fl @ alk 
Is arefu With i ak iv 
t ala€ Mouths I 4 wi pe 
t ” aor (rrabaiu A 
” hn . 4 (Gas t be | 
[ = ,u “A ¢ ; 
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ougbly while ary, and add two nicely 
beaten egg anda pintof milk. Fill muf- 
fin caps about two-thirds tothe top and 
bake ip a quick Oven. 

For Fried Weak Fish —Let them stand, 
after being boned into fillets, for an bour, 
with « Jittie good salad oil spread over 
them and eprinkled with some paprika 
and chopped parsley. When required to 
he served dip each fillet into a good rich 
batter try for six or seven minates io 
good boiling fat, drain well on kiteben 
paper and serve spripkied with parsley. 
Fiounders are alxo excelient served in 
this way, adding a squeeze of lemon juice 
to the fillets before putting them iu the oil 
They should be turned #0 that both sides 
cap get the oiling and the lemon juice. 

To Serve Lattuce Hot.—Blanch it by 
lifting it out of a betting bot pot, and 
drawing cold water over it, in a colander; 
then stew itin a little good stock or some 
beof essence, apd serve quartered or in 
eighthe of fried bread, covered with @ Lit- 


tle fresulv grated cheese, 

Wiite Feoit Cxcke.--Tako the white of 
three eggs one half cupfui each of butter 
and milk, one cupful of sugar, one and 
one-half coptuls of flour, one and one-halt 
teaspoontula of baking powder Flavor 


na \ nice frosting for 
may by 
sear enough into the yolks of the 
thresegys to make ths mixture stiff enough 
to sy By adding half a of 
flour and one and one half copfuls of fruit 


(rateins, currants, figs and citron), a very 


with wire very 


this Ceke to tmiade boating pow- 


cored Ss 


reac, cupful 


good trouit cake may be obtainge {. 

4 kieh Apple Meringue. —Stew two 
quarts of pared and sliced apples in a little 
waltrend some moist su ar, pulp them 
threugn a sieve, adda gill of rose water 
and lay the pulp at the bottom of @ shal- 
low wie cith, Beat uptbe volks of three 


eggs well ard add to them threes. quarters 


ofa pinref mi k; pour this on the top ot 
place in kW moderate oven to 
white 
int iightiv 


the frum 
bake; 
of the epgsatoan 


when nesrivy done, abisk the 
stiff broth, mix 
sifted suger nd pus iton 


to ine 


iwo 
the 
eome a celicate brown, 


ounces at 
eustard; re urn it oven to bes- 

Broiled Exgs.— Puta piece of butter the 
size of asmall walnutinto as wany little 
paper-cases as you wish to serve eggs, add 
« little mmineed pars'ey and chives, and set 
the cases on the gridiron over a clear fire; 
48 8000 “4a the butter begins to melt break 
afresh egg Into each case, sprinkle it with 
sult, coralling papper, and some Une bread- 
crumbs, and let li cook Over aciesr, genile 
lire, passing (he salarwnandaer ovér it just 
at the Ist to set the whites aud to color 
the crumbs. 

Scotch Currant Bun. —Rub a quarter ofa 
pound of 6ither dripping or butter, and 
half a tea-poontul of baking powder, wito 
one snda half breakfastcupfuls of flour, 
make to 4 firtn paste with water, and rol. 
outinto a thin sneet; grease a tii dish and 
line it with the paste, keeping a bt for the 
top; DOW mix ina basin one poundof tlour, 
half a pound of sugar, two pounds of large 
blue raisins (stonéd), two pounds of cur 
rants washed in cold water rubbed dry 
and picokied, quarter of a pound of orange 
peel, quarter ofa pound of aimonds, half 
an ounce of ginger, halfan ounce of cin- 
namon, baif an ounce of Jamaica pepper, 
helf a teaspoonful of black pepper, smali 
tesspoontul of cartonate of soda, full tea 
ersaur Of tartar, and small 
breakfast cup of mnilk, or just as much as 


spoontul of 


barely moisten’ the mass; mix ali tho- 
rougbiy with the hands and pat into tbe 
lined Un, flatt6en iton top, wet toe edges 


round, and puton the lid of paste, prick 
over with «fork, brush with a Jittle egg, 


sna bake in an oven for two and a balf 
hours. 

Canned Corn —This recipe has been 
used for some time and if the dtrections 


are carefully followed sure, 
First select fine, fresh corn, remove the 
husk and silk careiuliv, cut the corn off 
the pack It Into jars, pressing it 
closely. The jars when done should be 
thiied Pat the tops: 
without the robbers and screw them 

Piacs bay or straw intbe bottom 
waesh 


SUCCESS Is 


' 
Cou; 


to overflowing on 


loosely, 
of 
frames 


the bo.ler, 
are 
Stand the jars on 


ent 


or better aetill, 
for the 
pour in 


therm, 


wire 
that made 
this and 


naif 


purposes, 
sultici- 
water to ‘over cover the 
Ueusiy for 


Inmy 


boller tiziitiv and boil conti 


three ! irs; fe r bours are better 


hands thrée weresufleisnt, but 1 find a:Da 


eure more #u 


Casas hey ooj mntinu 
isiy for four bourse Watch tbe boiler 
areft % 4ee if ar an water 

akea fi v t ea 4 P 
t ne @ jars p 
~ a | * 4 ow i ers as 
ach 
s b 4 . 





and when the lay’ jar ie in cover the boiler 
and boil for thirty minutee> Tnis time the 
jars may be in the water, that is, they may 
be simply put in quickly and need not be 
put upright. Take them out, screw the 
tops down again and stand them ina eon) 
part of the kitecken, bat notin a draught, 
W hen the jars are cold wipe them ctl, see 
that they are all firm, and keep them in a 
dark, cool, dry piace, 


Apple Meringue.—Pare, slice, stem and 
swoeten ripe, juicy apples; mash smooth, 
and s@ason with nutuneg and a little lemon 
juice, addiag asmal!! piece of butter, as it 
ajds to the flavor and makes it richer, 
Fili a deep pie-plate with a rich under- 
crust, and bake till done, Then whip the 
whites of three eggs for each pie to a atiff 
froth, with a lithe powdered sugar, in the 
proportion of one teaspoonful to an egg, 
Beat until it will stand alone, then *pread 
over (be pie three-fourths of an inch thick, 

teturn it to the oven and let it remain two 
or three uninutes until slightly browned, 
Po be eaten cold. 


Apple Dumpling. — Three teacupfuls 
flour, two heaping teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder, one teaspoonful of butter mixed 
wall through flour, and one teaspoontul 
Mix with sweet milk to adough 
stiff enough to roll out upon the mould- 
ing-voard. Roll into a shest half an inch 
thick, spread with chopped apples. Rol! 
dough up as you would roti rolled jelly 
cake. Pinch euds well (together, so juice 
cannot escape Piace in wel!-vuttered 
steamer and steatg 1’; hours. Sorve with 
cream or uniik and sugar, or hard sancs, 


salt. 


-Syrell, wash, and pat iato 
boiling water with a littis salt; when 
boiled tender, drain aoc season them, and 
either dress with cream or large luuip of 
butter, and Jet sinimer for a few minutes. 


Lima Beans, 


Peach Tapioca Pudding —!n a qaart of 
walter soak over night # large cupfal of 
tapiocs. In morning tilt te is 
then adda pioch of sali, six boaping 
is b.espoontuls of sugar, and the juices of a 
quart of nice peaches, stewed solt, ont not 
broken, Pour naif of the tapioca into a 
buttered pudding dish, lay in the peaches 
and pour over the remainder of the tap- 
ioca. Bake for an hour and serve with 
sweet cream. 


the cook 


sat, 
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IN HAIR. | \ 
inveniers of the CELEBRATED GOSSAMER 
VENTILATING WIG, ELASTIC BAND ToOU- 


PERS, and Manufacturers of Every Description of 
Ornamental Hair for Ladies and Gentleman. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentiemen to 
ineasure thelr own heads with accuracy: 
TOUPEE: AND SCALP#, FOR WIGS, [NOHES. 
INCHES He. 1. The round of 
iT 


No.1. The round of the! ° 
_ head, No, 2. From forehead over 
No, 2. From forehead the heal to neck, No. 2. 
back as far as bald. | No.3 From ear to ear 
No. 4. Over forehead ag oter the tup. 
fac a) required. 'No. 4. From ear to ear 
No. 4. Over the crown round the forehead. 


of the head. ! 

They have s!ways ready for sale a splendid Stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizette:, Braids, Curls, etc., beautifully manafac- 
tured, and as chesp as any establishment in the Union. 


otters from any vart of the woriu wil! receive at- 
tention 
Mollard’s Herbanium Extract fer the 


Hair. 


This | reparation bas veen manafactared and sold at 
‘rollard + for the past Afty years, and its merits are 
such that, while it has sever yet been advertised, the 
detaauil for it Keeps steallly Increasing. 

Also DOLLAKIDS REGENERATIVE CREAM to 
be used iy conjunction with the Herbanium when the 


tistr is vaturally dry and needs an oll. 
Mrs Kamondsea Gorter writes to Messrs. Dollard 
& Co., to send ber a boitle of their Herbanium £x- 


tr& i for the Hatr. Mira. Gorter bas tried in vain Ww 
volain eaything equal to it as @ dressing for the hair 
th bugiaod 


MRoe. FIUMIUNDSON GORTER 
(ak | odge Thorpe, 
Noe... 2, 'BsS Norwich, Norfolk, Engiand. 
NAVY DAY‘)? FICK, PHILADELPHIA, 

i) a%e Use! ‘slard’* Herbanium F.xtract. of 
Vsgetable Halr Wash regularly for upwards of five 
yrar- with great alvantage. My hair, from rapidly 
titnning. Was early rectored. and has been kept by It 
in ita w roees and strength. It is the best 
wast l haveever used 

A. W. RUSSELL, U. 8. N. 
foes. RICK ADD DOLLARD, 122% Chestnutst., Phils. 


| have ‘reg 


jueutly, during a number of years used 
e ‘‘Dollara’. Neorbaniom Extract,*’ and I do pet 
hooW Of auy Which equaisitasa pleasant, refreshing 
aod healthful oleauser of the lair 
Very respectfully, 
LEUNAKO MYER# 
K2-Member of Congress, 5 Ibiacri 
Preoare! only and for sale, wholesale wd retall, and 
aly t @ask ’ 


LARD & CO.. 


/ . ‘ | i 











_—__ 


Recent Book issues. 


FRESH PERIODICALS 

“The Kevue Franco Americaine’’for July 
has just been issued and in all respects it 
tully bears out the expectation raised by 
its predecessor. For readers ot French it 
will be found of exceptional interest, taxt 
and pictures combining to make a most 
tasteful and entertaining work. Pablished 
at New York. 

“The Quiver” for August is 6specially 
attractive in sbort stories, well caiculated 
toassist in pleasantly whilivg away a tew 
bours of the warm weather. 


“Music” for August ts fully up to the 
very high standard of this tine publication. 
Among articles of apectal valueare “Street 
Musicians and Singers,” ‘“Kules for Ex- 
pression,”’ “Influence of Music on Lifoa and 
Health,” “The Ability to Listen to Music’ 


and “Music in Madasgaaear.”’ All tmusie 
ians wil! find it of much jaterest and 
merit. Published at Chicago 


The Auguat issue of “St. Nicholas’ 
Midaummer Holiday number 
Galpin contributes an exciting 


lis Pv 
Crom wel 

story 
Aunsa Robeson 
Brown hasa morry ballad of Robin Hood's 
in “Nottingham Fair.’’ 
Escape” is a story of adveature 
cougar. “What Gustns 
Afraid Of,” ‘“*Babieca, the War-Horse of 
the Cid,”’ “The Cruise of the Wasp,” “The 
Prong-Horned Antélope and the Caribou” 
and ‘The Voyage cf a Chinese Wildcat.’’ 
Among the verses are: “T Land of 
Mako-Believe,”’ ‘An Auguat Woodroad,”’ 
“The Ballad ol Tambledown Town” and 
“When Kiog Kijoily Finds a Thief.’’ The 
Century Co., New York. 

The principal articies of the “Kciectic 
Magazine” for August areas follows: ‘The 
Debrutalization of Man,”’ ©The Collapse of 
” “Tomuayrotics, “Some Am- 

‘Impressions’ and * Coimpari- 
” “Cackoo © wraer,’’ **Maria Edyo- 
worth,” “Two Great Shikaris,’”’ **Ooa Un- 
des: rable Informatioa,” “Recent Sci6nee,” 
by Prince Kropotkin,; “The Morning Siar,’’ 
“Vignettes from Nature,” by Richard Jef- 
feries, Besides these articles (here 4ra one 
or two sbort stories, and the usuel 
Foreign Literary Notes and Miscellany. 
Published by E. R. Pelton, 144 Highth 
kireot, New York. 


Ih 
‘Tne Bronco’s Best Race.”’ 
days, ‘Ressioe’s 

ith a 
(lerlac! W as 
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A JAPANESE PLAY. 

(FWIE long, narrow Theatre 
Kyoto presents a lively 
enough at all hours, with tte booths 

and sideshows flaga and awnings; but at 


atreet in 
Spectac.« 
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guised in immense basket hata, their 
sheathed «words sticking out behind and 
before; kneeling ladies and prancing 
steeds; all executed with that beautiful 


disregard of anatomy and perspective 
which is the admitted base of all true art. 
Further along is another theatre, too 
high class for vocal advertisement, whose 
pictures show personages of exalted rank 
in enigmatical attitudes, apparently quite 
engrossed in their consciousness of being 
bon ton. Here we are at last at what may 
be called the Adelphi of Kyoto, whose car- 
toons, traversing the whole breadth of the 
wooden facade, give promise of much 
blood curdiing crime within, An aged 
dame hobbles in front of we along variour 
dark gangweys and up sundry ladder-like 
Stairs, till | arrive, much bruised as to the 
forebead by certain treacherous beams and 
rafters, in the large box with chairs especi 
ally reserved for the eccentric European, 
whose anatomy aud habits of dresa pro- 
vent him squatting on his bams ip a 
rational Japanese way. Ill fortune! By 
dawdling in Theatre Street ] bave lost the 
beginning of the piece, and must pick up 
the thread during the next entr’acte 
Meanwhile, the scene represents with cou 
siderabie fidelity the interior of a house, 
its inatted oor and trams 
work paper slides; in One corner # larg: 
th 
aAnG 


with raised 


cloisonpe vase, on an ébony stand, in 
ceantro, the inevitable little 
smnoke box. 

Making uactive latter furni 
ture, Kneels the lady of the house, clad in 
highly decorative silk hair 
adorned with many # gieaming ors cment, 
Pensively she kneels there, putting at her 
liltle pipe and tapping the ashes into the 
batoboo ash holder. ‘To her enter preseni- 


brazioer 
use of this 


her raven 


, ly two Disreputabies, one on crutches by 


| torward 


reason of a sort of stiing-halt, and the 
other apparently sound io wind and lint, 
with chubby cheeks aud a ehock of biack 
bair. These fellowa thrust 
a very unceremonlious way, 
and finally aquat down with much chatter- 
ing and shouting, for the lame one 18 Kiso 
alllicted with deafness—bas possibly been 


themselves 
ip 


| damaged by the recent earthquakes, 


Strangest of all, the lady takes absolute. 
ly no notice of this intrusion, as if it were 
the most natural thing for beggars to come 


| and squat round her smoke box; and I be. 
| gin to take ber for some charitable person 


Hight, when tha rosy glare of pumber!ess | 


Swaying lanterns attract a swarm of flut 
tering Duman moths, the scene isa verita 


ble kaleidoscope of color. All sorta wod 


| certain 


condition of Japs trip along on leisurety | 


clogs, willing lipgerers at an ailuring 
shop-front or some less toru al display ot 
wares spread upon tie pavement, amid 
which squats the barelegged proprietor, 
blowing whitfs of tobacco smoke at the 

inquisitive children; or cise #iragyle iato 
the littio booths—small gambling 
where the table Owners are vociferous in 
their anxiety to begyar themselves for the 
benefit of their fellow creatures. 
ton is Bim ple; bright colored sweet 
paper carta, dolls, 
lante rrik, 


woo 


ue@us, 


Tie eys 
JORSN, 
crackers, tiny 
infinitesimal with red 
bodies and grees eyes, and a bost of other 
4liluréements, are strewn about in tasteful 
disorder, all being attached to separate 
Strings which rise from the tavle iike 
8) iders’ legs, and are gathered together in 
4&twist through a short pieces of bamboo; 


comps, 


horses 


t' 


the emerging ends being adorned with 
uny balls of colered glass. The gambler, 
having paid bis sen—about a farthing-— 
feverishly examines the string-6cds, and 
6ndéavors to guess “hich of them corres 
pouds to that beautiful group representing 
tne cleaving in half of two pip tailed Celes 
Unis by a Jepanese private. He 
and the twist is loosened wreathle 
6xcilement; alas! his puiling string mwercly 


Chooses, 


amid s 


rais68 a little gilt mirrer, which twirls 
erisively in mid-air twinkling of ject 
l64s0n in the futility of hurran aspire 
tions, 
The sympathetic old yentionean 
door, agualling behind a bia f 
40Z8, NOW resuuies his } yt ; 
Zsrd-skin drum, pr dhiuing t 
# t rgy ‘hat wv bh 
4 nhiarve aly oO} 
| 1 

» 4i ‘ ‘ 
4a nurais as abe 

bads and limbs BlLatéel 4 


| sees in all the towns; 
| 


i gnmuch sipping on 
} his 


who keeps open house for the sick and 
ueedy. A wide shot! For, while these 
three @ ter into conversation anent the 
weather and kindred preliminaries, I con 
sult the pictorial programme, aud am 
agreeadly horrified to find that whilst I 
was pazing at the gambling bouses, this 
attractive- looking female bas, at the instig 
ation of ber lover, actually stabbea a poor 
Chinainan for the sake of his money sud a 
wondgerlully bejewelled mirror, 
which be, a guest in the house, bad impru 
dently exbibited to covetous eyes! And 
now these scan. ps are informing her that 
they, concealed, have wilnessed this little 
affair, and that unless 500 yens apiece are 
forthcoming on the spot, and no credit, 
their consciences wil! give them no peace 
until they the 
Japanese equivalent for Scotland Yard. 
The next act exhibits « turbulent river 
with complicated waves curling under a 
wooden bridge. At the further end of the 
latier is @ sinall polic6-box, such sas one 
apd the background 


have communicated with 


seers to augywest the distant city, whose 
Jigita are indicated by naked candles stuck 
ayeineal the woodwork, 

shouting 
where behind ns, announces the approach 
of the two Disreputabies, who emerge on 
to the gangway (‘his represents the pub- 
jie road), and advances towards the stage, 
shouting by Conbby, and 
Hnece tain Ccrutebes by 
afflie led At they 
reach the front of the stage, and ait down 


A tremendous from some 


with wuuech 


companion. jas! 


to await, very noisily, the lady's arrival. 
In #he eoises, but not alone; her rascally 
lover is there too, with Lis kimono lucked 


up into bis belt, and ahaidkerciiel bound 
round the lower porto? bis face by way ol 
impenetravie disguise, Hoe staikes 
snadishing a buge kuile, 


in the wings, rolling his 


noise 


lessiy around, b 


and then equals 


eyes in # most ia olical wey, and a@ wall 


ng his pportunity wilh threatening 
norts, 

it ( OuLes; v f IK falr aeceouls 

eyes aitié Atif lice I 4 

K! Sling K Ke pre 
te 4 Da n ¢ fi y 

. t | » 
A 
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river, and creeps off the stage, behind tue 
wide-spread kimono of a super; thos sig 
nifying that his corpse bas been flung to 
the hungry waves. Then the lover tries to 
kill Chubby, the police cowwe, all tly, and 
the officers pursue. 

The next acens shows the front room of 
a tea-house, wherein four or five atrangers 


are holding a desultory and unemotions!l 


conversation. There is little or no de 
acriptive action, beyond severe throat 
clearing, and as my knowledgsa of the 


Japanese idiom ts practically restricted tor 
talking Euglish to «uch as understand 3°, 
I can give no particnlara. 

Suddenly, the whole sceneswings round 
on @ pivot, and brings forward 
erwomen, performing with their tui 
frontofa well, They trample about on 


six weal 


cin 


the clothes with their bare feet in a very 
cleansing way, exchanging personal and 
| otber reflections with the Muency pecu 


liar to their profession. 
ers join them, and the badinage becones 


Two rond-s weep 


come, 


One of these women soon attracts yen 


eral ridi mnekilful and nervons 
washing Tr 
to mitact 


linen in her tub, and there te « suapie “ 


thie by her 
Her 


shrink 


white bh ‘yw anal arenes 


seen from ¢ with the 
and (he 
mock. 


whys, then 


refinement about her bowed tead 


pose of ber tigure. Her neighbors 


ingly imitate her ‘“‘finickin 


vrab their kimonos preity high and ex 


eoute a bare legged wardanee in their 


tubs to show how the thing ovgbt to be 
done; and finally, indignant at he trepi- 
cation, and especially at a piece of ronal 
satin underskirt, of which they cateh a 


glimpse, fall upon the 


| poor wWouman tooth 


and nail, cuff ter, throw water ather, and 
generally avuse her with hance na 
tongues, The sweepera have fled, man- 


1ik6, at the first syniplomea of w row, 


As sho lies half-fainting on tho ground, 
her face is turned Upwards towards the 
audience Sursiy IT rocogenitz t { val 


whiteness’ Yes! sheis indeed mo otter 


than the fair but evil heroine of the tor 
going drama, 

Ah! if Chubby had only not been #6 
preposterously bard to kill, or If that 
miserable lantern-bearing lout had not 


blundered in when he dio, all wight have 
been well. Brit with her wickod 
lover possitily executed, and herself re 
duced to pervury and the companionship 
of coarse aud abusive femalos, can 
fail to compassionate her? © net 
the chorus, which ts soft 
and syinpathetic wails: 
the hard featured waste 
with anos akimbo a® she 
story th 
Itis a touching morent, and the gallery 
clap 
This 


tion, 


now, 


who 
riaintly 
indulging in 
‘artainiy not @vern 


: ' ir 
rwomen, listombiop 
her 


Dirsiron® 


relales SAC 


no doubt wi discreet ¢ 


calm, however, ix of short dure 


Some trifling treident is made the 


excuse tor freeh and even severer inal- 


treatment, and the hapless lady cries bit 
terly for help 

Suddenly there enters an aged crossing 
sweeper, who, xithough his wrists are oon 
the 
fine 


chain, 
wit? hy 


pected by # long 


fligh! 


s00n pulls 


is broom) (a 


rabble to 


new one), tle up the brut ena fainting 
forms and speaks words of comfort. The 
lady gradually revives, ane the invisible 
wper arranges Scale to facilitate lhe en 


suing dialogue, 


| ae raped bv the #ammisens’, the mast 
Cjiane, this K tiy ' «wee perros ja te 
onsole ber by relating so i wt 
j git ‘ow to which | ama t id 4y 
ashe jistens with traces of boredur tie 
ehnorus, |owever i4 tastuct AZ !inient thie 
Kammisens breaking Into quaint tt runs 
avd jumps, iingling with bursts of grat 


bal movin song 


And now un rang hing Dbappene 
For, as tne old tnan reaches the clinnax of 
bis story acd looKs tera 1 pot ste nih { 
Clwerve ite effert shia re her head ar 
Based at iii “ ht » 
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wicked 
prove a diaturbing eiement in the 


in demonstrating that lovere are 


apt to 





harmony of life, and triumphantly vin 
dieates that venerabie, thongh rmnch neg 
lected maxiau, that evil Ges g luo vitally 
contalous iteown punishment Could any- 
thing be more edifying? The chorus 
plays a grand finale, and the andience 
surge out, Go me 
Dobbins’ Electric Seap 16 


cheaper for you to use, if you 
follow than any 
other Soup would be, if given 
to you; fer its use CLOTILES 
ALE SAVED. Clothes cost more 


directions, 
by 


than This soap cost in 


Now 


SOAP). 


Thi) twenty cents a bar 


iL costs in It -ontains pre- 
cisely the same ingredients, and 
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Humorous. 


; “M THe SEA 
f * ‘ side 
A ‘ wate cam, 
A wota bie 
ilo 4 st ‘ vefe li? 
A t fh tiiltge Ue 
T f ‘ eon Tolle and «he 
j toe ferce rough sem 
7) ta ue ety a take me tn’ 
ar? ait | ehe ahout 
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= le me t ‘ take tne cut! 
' xive «ss sn the cruel mint 
wr en that friviitened shout 
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, ty .y ‘ the cru man 
my .i~- fe orrtad hand, 
4 * eiftand mighty lift, 
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i i tw tiem pcre 
Pa tt ta unwashed cu land 
1 was j spoon shore’ 
I \ None 
liaymates Actors 
Always in ta Of I 
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for stepping 
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aiewered W i a 


lady 
wrerther, after omlle 
could 
Mamma Did 
Little trreethy the pled 
W itite Lb gemver tt ll te 
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“Yea'n anced row bie 
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Why ts oak the 
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tunmke «a 


te 
& cart 


it) 


The man whe 
light « Dever Curted « 


Ban terty 


“My dear,’ 


wif “ae Ve ter Ooo mnt ze 

\ “ ave replied Mere Darley 
‘ er \ <u jhe Vou remtyrt fre \ i 
‘ ’ 1s. ‘ mit wu at 1s ave ‘" ~ { 

I tsa tty »p ratuie Lou t say 
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\ ale ent arrested in (mein 
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Thanet cof ! red « fel on the 
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Fren nileman to his ruatic ser- 
Vane “ ‘ lid you give the Marquis 
hs t«? 

‘ sv tt 1M there's neo use 
writt tters ‘ it gee to pend Chem 
lie «= tid las it 
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Yous tnd fa’ he wmsaked me wher 
Was t I duact 1% « my head a Uhre 
tite i tus a bat 

Ne lh.d vou hear the horrible dis- 
covert t I? y tir he ar ries! 
that 1M ‘ * 

He ‘ a was {t 

Ne “le ~ . ‘ t t ‘ “AS ce 
Te - t { 
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ate 


i kee r feat an 
yet 


her foot, 


had pone sal 
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tis Lecoy os tevedaa 


worst wood of 


The cme 


{the T 


his 
aid 
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entd 
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ty 


with your 
you? 


vi Wen. want 


which 
Wt prramdure 


yot intoxicated with de- 
rut « 


OU prerbiaiice 


said Mr. Darley te tis 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. af 


Consens —!In Flanders the Company of 


Cobblers pot only take precedence of the 
Company of Shoemakers, but bear for 
their arts a boot with an imperial crowb 


upon it They ascribe this honor to the 
Emperor Charlies V., who was fond of 
wandering incognito and on @ certain 


night strolled tuto a cobhler’s stall to get 
mended. He found the cobbler 
aking Wwerry with his trierda; and, when 
he preferred his request, was told that 
they were keeping the festival of Crispin, 
and that no work could be done on that 
dey for any wan, even though he were 
(haries himself; bul that be was welcome 
to come and join them in drinking to St. 
Crispin, for they were as merry as the em- 
peror himeelf could be. Aas this invitation 
jumped with the emperor's humor, he 
socepled it, and joined therm in their drink- 
ing. “Here's Coarles V.'s health!" said 
the cobbler. *Do you iove hitn ?' asked 
the euperor, “Lave him?’ said the cob 


his boot 


| 


' 


| 
| 
| 





bler, “ay, 1 love his long nosesbip well | 
enough; but I should ilove him more if he 
would tax us lessa.’’ They finished St, | 


Crispin's Day very pieasantiy; and on the 
morrow the Eq peror sent for the cobbler 
to the palace, and migoliy surprised biro 


by thanking Dim for bis Lospitality on the 


previous evening, asking hin: to name | 
what reward he would like beat. The 
amazed cobbler took the night to think of 


ii, and on the next day appeared before the | 


emperor, and requested that Lhe cobblers 
miipGt tear for 


with 


Loeir coat of 


it It v 


ft Fiavcera 


aruns & boot own pon 
requost thal the @ 
iuofor 


4 


at as 


hi Cho A Inodorale wperor 


t bul 


,aeonef < nieapin 


tolGd hii he wou y Bral ian 


another also; Whereupon ti 


peeked that the « ; Cre ieigeht takO pre 


edence f the eh @akxre; a reypued 
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LIGHT, STRONG, 
SPEEDY, HANDSOSIE, 











Four Models—885 and $100. 


King of Bicycles. 








agreeable fact, it is well to know that there 
are substitutes that may be successfully 
adopted. These are of two sorts: those 
which contain tbeine, and which conse- 
quentiy bave the same stimulating effect, 
and those whicn are destitute of that prin- 
ciple, only resembling the true tea in favor 
and smell, but which possess some other 
mild iptoxicant. Of the former ciasa, the 
mate and guarana of South America sre 
particularly rich in theine. 


For 

Stomach 

Or Liver 
Troubles, Take 


’ ER'S 
Cathartic Pills 
Received 
liighest Awards 


At World’s Fair. 


After 





sickness) take Ayers Sarsaparilla 





SIMPLIFIED 
(WAGGENER’S ) 
receipt of price $100 Send 
viar, CR Deracos, Publisher, 
th Street, Philadelpota, Pa. 


[3 OOKKEEPING 


27 S. Four 
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FINEST MATERIAL. 


SCIENTIFIC 

















EVER’ MACHINE FULLY GUARANTEED. 


SEND 2-CENT ST’.MP FOR CATALOGUE. 


MionaRcH Cyc e Co. 
Factory and Main Office: lake and Halsted Sts., CHICAGO, ILL. 


“BRANCHES : —New Vork, San Francisco. Salt Lake City, Denver, Memphis, Detroit, Toronto. 
EMIL WERNER, Agent, Philadeiphia, Pa. 
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Reading Railroad. 


On and after June 2, 1895 
Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Phtiada 
Ruffalo Day Express a 
Parlor and Dining Car, datiy 9.0am ) 3% 
Buffalo and Chicago Exp. daily, * pm | a* 
' .4pm lap 


Sleeping (ars 
Willlamsport Express, week-days, 8.35, 10.00 am, 4. 
m, 


pm. Datly (Sleeper) 11.90 
Lock Haven, Clearfield and Du Bois Express (Sleeper) 


dally, except Saturday, 11.0 pm. 


FOR NEW YORK. 


leave Reading Terminal, 4.10, 7.30, 
train), 5.90, 9 3. 11,3048 m, 12.50, 1.90, 2 26, 5.00, 6.10, 
£55 dining car pm, 12 lénight Sundays—¢.10, 2, 


(two-hour 





WORKMANSHIP. 


Whata men say,” 


LITA makes If 


9. Mam, 12.3), 6.10, 6.25 (dining car) pm, 12.10 night. 
Leave 24th and Chestnut 5ts., 3.56, 8.10, 9.19, 10.4 
11.14 a m, 12.57 (Dining car), 2.38, 3.45. 6.12 5, 
‘ining car’, 11.45 pm. Sunday 3.55, 8.10, 10.18 a m, 
12,14, 3.45, 6.12, 8.10 (dining car), 11.45 p m. 
Leave New York, foot of Libert 8.00 9.00, 


19,00, 11.40 a m, 1,90, 2.80, 3.90, 4.0 (two- 
5.00, 6.90 7.30, 8.4510.00p m, 12.16 ax yo 
9.90, 10.00, 11.30, a m, 2.80, 4,00, 5.00, 6.00pm, Iw 
night. 


arlor cars on all day express trains and sleeping care 
nm night trains to and from New York. 

FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND POINTS In 
LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, 6.06, 8.00, 
9.0 a im, 1.0, (Saturday only, 1.22 pm), 2.0, 4 
5. W. 6.33, 9.46) m. suvday - 77, 8.42, 9.00 am, 1.06, 
4.2. 6.33, 9.45 pm. (9.45 pm, daily does not con- 
nect for Easton.) 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 

“or Phentrville and Pottstown— Erp 8.35, 10.00 
am, 12.45, (Saturdays only, 2,32 pm) 4.00, 6,00, 11. 

m. Accom., 4.2), /.@ i1l,@am, 1,42, " 
’.DWpm. Sunday— Express. 4.00, 9.06am, 11.0 pm. 
Aceom,, 7.9%, 11.35°a m, 60), p m. 

Yor Reading xpress, 8.35, 10.W0 am, 12.45, (Saturdays 
only, 2.32pm), 4.00, 6.00, 11.4 p m. Accom., 4.2, 
7.4.am, 1.42, 4.3, 5.22, 7.0 pm. Sunday—Exp 
4%, 9.06 am, 11.0 pm. Accom., 7. 


$3 


‘4 
am, 6. 
pm. 
For Lebanon and Harrisburg—Express, 8.35, 10.00 a 
m, (Saturdaysonly, 2. %2pm , 4.00,6 Opm. Accom., 
‘ 40am. 7.09pm oundey. -Express, 4.00, 7.3) am, 
|} For Pottsvitle—F.xpress, 8.35, 16.0 a m, 4.00, 6.0, 
i -.= Accom,, 4.0, 7.42 am, 1.42pm. Sun, 
lay—Excpress, 4.0, 9.065 am, 11.0pm. Accom, 
“uo m 
For Shamokin and Wililamsport— Express, 8.36, 10.00 
am, 4.00 11.8 p m. Sundav—FExpress. 9.05 a m, 
11.% pm. Additional for Shamokin— Express, week- 
days, 6.0 pm. Accom., 4.20 am, Suandays—Exz- 
press, 4.00 am 
FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 
Leave Chestnut Street and South Street Wharves; 
Wees-cays— Express, $.00, 9.00, 1) 45a m, (Saturdays 
only 1.9) 2.00, 4.09, 4.4), 4.00, 4.20, 5.00,5.4 pm. Ac- 
commedation, 8.00 am. 4 30, 6 30pm. §1,00 Excur- 
sion trein, 7.00 am. Sundays—Express, 7.3), 8.00, 
20, 10.0am 44 pm Accommodation, 4.0 
ama pm © OO) hecursten traia 7,00 am. 


= 2 


Revurning, leave Atlantic City depot) week-daya, 
express, (Mondays only, 6 45) 7.00, 7 45, 8.15. 9.00, 
W.tsam. 3.15, 4.445 4) 7 8) 9.39pm. Accommoe- 
dation, 6.2), 8.00 @ mm. 4.52 pom. §1.00 Excurston 
trata. from footof Misstssippl Ave., 6.90pm. Sun- 
days Fapress, 2.3) 4.00, 5.00, 6.00, 6.90, 7.00, 7.3%, 
’. a, 9 pi Accommodation, 7.15 8a m 5.06pm 


#1.) Excursion train, from foot of Mississippl Ave, 
¢ vin Parior ( ars on all express trains. 

POR CAPe MAY ANT) SEA ISLE CITY (via 
South Jersey Haiiroad’, Express, 9.15 a m (Saturdays 
only « 4.1 opm. Suudays, 7.15, 9.158 ma. 
Hriga tine, wWeek-days, &.% am, 4%3'p m, 
Lakewood, Woek-days, 4.00 aim. 4.4) p m. 

Detailed time tables ai ticket offices. N. E. corner, 
Broad and Chestnut s.r ets 644 Chestnut street, 08. 
Tenth street, 609 5. Third street, 3962 Market street and 
at stations. 

Unton Transfer Company will call for and check 
t from hotels and residences. 


LA WEIGARD, C. G. HANCOC 
General Superintendent. Genera! Passenger 








PHILADELPHIA'S FAMOUS 
FAMILY RESORT! 


Three Grand Concerts Dally. 
Fairyland INumination Monday, 
Thursday and Saturday Nights. 
Grand Fireworks Display Wednesday 
and Saturday Sights. 


Amusements of Every Description. 
Steamers lik rom Race and Christian 


Streets 
/ Round Trip Fare 26c. 


Chiidren Under 10 Years, 16 Cents. 
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